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EDITOR. 

H O T= H E 

r U B L I C 

THERE is not to be expeded- 
much Connexion, among the 
following Letters, as they in Reality 
belong to the foregoing Series ; but, , 
having no Dates,, were joftled out of ; 
their Places when I was endeavour-* 
ing to frame the Suite, from the Sub- 
jects of the Letters themfelves. The 
few that happen to follow in Courfe, , 
point out themfelves* 

Why thefe were not published along; 
^Vrith the former Volumes, why they 
have been fo long delayed, and why 
or wherefore they are now committed 
A 4 to 



viii The Editor to the Publick. 

to the Prefs, are Matters which con- 
cern only my Bookfeller, and myfelf, 
and would be impertinent to trouble 
the Publick with. I fhall therefore 
conclude, by informing the Reader 
that thefe Volumes contain the whole 
Refidue of the Collection of Letters, 
which were at firft put into my 
Hands. 
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LETTER CCCXLIX. 
Frances to Henry. 

PARTED from you with a Heart 
fef filled at once with the warmeft 



Objedl ! Yet were th^y, for the Time, of mutual 
Service to me, by keeping each other within 
Bounds. My Pride moderated my Concern for 
having left you, and was, at the fame Time, 
reftrained by the Sorrow I felt, at being feparated 
from you. 

• This Letter wu among tke firft Part of the Conrrfi ondcnct 
before Marriage. 



BETWEEN 




Refentment, and moil tender Re- 
gret ; cruel Sentiments to lodge in 
one Breaft together, for the fame 



.Vol. IH. B 
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%' Letters between 

Poflefled with Thoughts fo injurious to my 
Rcpofe,. my Mind has been the Seat of Anarchy 
and Confufion. At length, the Rebel Pride was 
forced to yield j as he but furnifhed new Strength 
to his. more powerful Rival; fori found, upon 
Examination, that my chief Caufe of Refent- 
ment,. was owing to your Want of Tenderneft 
towards me; which had, at firft, picqued my 
Spirit, but was now foftened into a Moitiiication 
of another Kind, for not having been able to 
infpire you with it. I no longer accufed you— 
I only pitied myfelf. I lamented our having ever 
met, and wi(hed earneftly for the; ioftant Diffo- 
lution of that Being, which liad loft its Value 
with your Love. 

" But Death 
* c Comes not at Call, nor mends its flowed Pace 
" For Plaints, or Cries." 

- -In this Situation I arrived in Town, where I 
found a Letter from you, which had come to 
my Lodgings juft after I had left them. How 
am I to reconcile the Warmth of your Expref- 
fions, with the Coolnefs of your Manners to- 
ward me ! Is it poffible you can think of me as 
you fpeak, and yet treat me with Indifference ? 
Do you, indeed, love me, and yet take Pains to 
make me think you do not ? Can you approve 
that .Corjverfe, in Abfence, which, when prefent, 
you feem to difrfcgardi What am I tQ conclude 

froxn 
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from fuch apparent Contradictions? I cannot, 
will not, doubt your Sincerity— No, let me 
rather think, that the Extravagance of my Love 
has too haftily accufed the Oeconomy of your's; 
and that, notwithstanding all my Faults and 
Foibles, you (till love me for the only Merit, 
which your own renders fcarce one, I ever was 
pofleffed of, that of efteeming and admiring 
you. 

I have now given you an exadt Defcription, 
both of the Sentiments and Sulfations of my 
Heart. Do not cruelly charge it with Caprice, 
but remember that it is your own equivocal Be- 
haviour which has induced my Sufpicions. 

Aditu ! 

Frances* 
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LETTER CCCL. 
Dear Fanny, 

I SHEWED your Critic upon the Series,* 
to the Bifhop of — ; and he differed 

from you greatly, by faying that thofe fond 
Epithets, and Paflages of Love and Tendernefs, 
which you would have (truck out of the Publi- 
cation, rather (hew the Letters to be genuine, 
than give them the Air of a Novel. 

He fmiled at one of your Niceties, where you 
fay, that printing of Love Letters is almoft as 
indecent as embracing each other in public : 
But, tho' he denies your being a found Critic, 
he confefles you to be a delicate one. His 
Lordfhip, however, made one Obfervation, 
which alarmed me, that he never knew People 
afhamed of their Fondnefs, 'till they had changed 
their Sentiments. 

For my own Part, there is not one Expref- 
fion of Love or Tendernefs, in all my Letters, 
that I have left out in the Copy confided to 
my Friend, or that I would now exchange for 
the fublimeft Wit, or moft refined Philofophy. 

My 

f On the firft D^fign of publishing the former Volumes, 
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My Love is like a Fairy Gift, which, it is faid, 
when once beftowed, can never be retraced; 
and whofe Charm the Poffefibr's Fault alone, can 
weaken or diflblve. 

Adieu / 

Henry. 



LETTER CCCLI. 
My dear Fanny, 

MaidenbalL 

THO* I wrote you a Letter this Morning, 
yet, having a fecond Occafion to fend to 
Killenny> this Evening, I fit down to write to 
you again, to (hew you that I do it, not merely 
becaufe the Port calls upon me, but as often as 
1 have Opportunity, as 'tis the only Way I have 
of enjoying myfelf in your Abfence. 

I live a very Hermit here, except when the 
Houfehold Bufinefs calls upon me to brew, or 
bake ; both of which I have hitherto performed, 
to the intire Satisfaction of my Superiors, as- 
well as Inferiors ; for the Bread is aim oft as good, 
as whei) you and I kept Houfe alone, and the 
Drink promifes fair. How long we (hall continue 
able to brew, or bake, here, I mult now fubmit 
to Providence ; for my mod adtive Effays are at 
B 3 a .. 
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x Stand, and an heavy Cioud of Misfortunes 
feems juft ready to break over our Heads. 
Mais vivi la Pbifofopbie, et la Vertu! 

I hope that my deareft Fanny advances hap- 
pily, in certain Circumflanccs for, if Children, 
as 'tis faid, be a poor Man's BleiTing, I need 
a number of them. 

Adieu ! and hafte to the vacant Arms of your 
affedUonate Hufband ; for I am quite weary of 
ihe Half of myfelf you left behind, and am im- 
patient to be made whole again. 

Tour's infinfyt 

Henry. 



LETTER CCCLIL 

Iff A D the Pleafure of my dear Harry 9 % moft 
affedionate and polite Letter, laft Poft ; but 
the extreme Concern I am under for poor 
Mr.————, who is hardly expected to re- 
cover from a Fever, prevents my being able to 
make any other Return for it but Thanks. In- 
deed the Feelings of my Heart are too ftrong 
for my weak Spirits. I never received Favour, 
©r Civility, from him, or any of his Family ; 
and yet I grieve for him, as for a Friend and a 
Brother. 

I 



Henry and Frances* 7 

I know this to be a Weaknefs, but I would 
not wifli to conquer it; for, tho' I have Dif- 
trefles enough, myfelf, to ingrofs all my Con* 
cern, yet I ftiould think I defer ved them all, 
and more, were I incapable of fimpathizing in 
the Misfortunes of others. 



" To each his Sufferings, all are Men, 

" Condemned alike to moan, 
" The Feeling, for another's Pain, 

" The Unfeeling, for his own," 

You may be allured that I was moft highly- 
delighted with the Account you give of my dear 
Child's good Difpofition : I pray God to blefc 
you, him, and his little Sifter, and to preferve 
ye all from the Pejiilence that walketb by Nighi r 
and the Arrow that fiietb at Noon Day. This 
dreadful Diforder that rages among ft us, at pre- 
fent, ought to awaken in us the moft ferious 
Thoughts of Eternity. All Ages, Sexes, and 
Conditions, are liable to it; and who dure fay 
their Turn may not be next ! The Knell of a 
departed Friend, fhould knock at our Hearts, 
and rouze us from that lethargic Doze, that 
too often lulls us even to our laft Sleep. What 
Horrors (hall then affail the Wretch, who wifhes, 
in thofe Moments, that it was to remain one f 
B 4 O 
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let us thmk the fatal Inftant now ! for, taking 
Eternity into the Account, it is as certainly 
prefent, as it will be future. 

When our Redeemer warns us to Take m 
Heed for the Morrow \ I always underftood it in 
a Senfe which I never heard* it explained in— 
That we fliould conftantly conduct our Lives, 
in fuch a Manner, as if eaeh Day was to ter- 
minate our Mortality— Nqt defer Repentance, 
nor truft our Salvation, 'till the Morrov^^t 
fufficient to that Day Jbould be the Evil thereof .1 \ - 

I (hall now quit this gloomy Subjeft, which - 
has funk my Spirirs, tho' it has raided my Hopes. 

1 know you need not Memento's, and it was to 
indulge my own, not to rouze your Reflections, 
that I have purfued thefe Thoughts. 

All this Family are in perfed Health, thank 
God, and 

I am, &c. 

Frances. 
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LETTER CCCUII. 
Dear Fanny, 

Maryborough. 

I HAVE rode fifty Miles towards you, this 
Day. I have not made fuch a Journey fmce 
I began my Tour. Aftronomers fay, that Pla- 
nets recede flowly from the Sun, but precipitate 
their Motion on returning toward their Center, 
I am now within your Vortex, and was* impatient 
to meet your Letter here, which I had the Pka- 
fure of receiving the Moment I arrived. 

You fay that — — — — is fenfible and agree- 
able, but formal and old-maidifh : It is ten Yeai? 
lince I have been in her Company, which may 
make a confiderable Difference, at her Time of 
Life. Maids and Bachelors are apt to contract 
particular Manners, \ViProcefiofTime\ but, with 
this hopeful Difference, that the fir ft become 
rather too ftridt in their Principles, and the 
otheis too free. 

Betides, 'tis natural to imbibe quaint Notions 
when People live alone; or, what is near as bad, 
are confined to one Set of Company. They conceive 
a narrow Way of thinking ; degenerate into an 
Uncoothnefs of Addrefs;'firvd it difficult to con- 
form to the eafy Manners of the World, to mix 
in a more enlarged Converfe; and, therefore, 
in their own Defence, are obliged to alfiuno 
B 5 a 
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a Precifenefs, in order to difguife their AukwgraU 
nefs. She has Senfe, Wit, and Literature : She 
has every Proportion of antient Architecture ; but, 
for Want of Ufe, has mouldered to a Ruin. 
Attend to her with this connocente View, and 
you'll be able to pick up noble Fragments from 
the Rubbijb. 

Adieu ! my Life, and beft Khime to it- 

Tow's, 

Henry. 



LETTER CCCLIV. 

Dear Fanny, 

MY Cold is confiderably increafed, and my 
Hoarfenefs fo great,, that writing this Let- 
ter to you is no more Trouble than it would 
coft me to converfe with you, if prefent. I fhali 
be bled as foon as I feal this. I drink warm Tar 
Water plentifully r 'Tis the true Aqua Vita; the 
other is Aquq Mqrtis rather. 

I am pleafed at an Expreffion in your Letter, 
about Madame de Sevigne's Epiftles, " that any 
*' body could write fuch Letters, provided they 
• c took no Pains." I agree with, you that they 
will not bear Tranftation, becaufe there is no 

Matter 
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Matter in them. Your Letter, of this, or of 
any Pod, is worth a Volume of them. 

Now we talk of Books, I (hall mention an 
Error,. I met with, in Orrery's Life of Swift, 
which I happened to meet with here. Whete 
he is fpeaking 6f Swift's Sextumvirate of Ghoftf, 
his Lordfliip miilakes the elder, for the younger 
Cato. This was great Inadvertence— the Claf» 
of Heroes pointed out the Man~ Swift defigned 
a Groupe of Illuftrious Antients, who had be- 
haved \vith the greateft Bravery and Fortitude* 
in the Article of Death, either fuflfering it them- 
felves, or inflicting it on their deareft Connec- 
tions, from the Spirit of Virtue. In this Lighr r 
the Cenfor has no Manner ef-Bufinefs in tbe 
Drama i the Perfonae ok which ftand thus:- 

Lucius Junius Brutus. 
Marcus Brutus. 
Socrates. 
Epaminondas. 
Cato Uticeotis. 
Sir Thomas. More* 

*Tis remarkable that the fecond Brutus was 
Hneally defcended from the firft ; that one h?d 
abolifhed Kingly Government in Rome, and 
that the other, after an Interval of 465 Years* 
flew the Man who attempted to reftoje it. 

But 
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But his Lordihip could not, did not, miftake 
it. He was aware of the Impropriety : He men-* 
tions it; but charges the Error upon Swift, 
merely to introduce an invidious Parallel be- 
tween him and the Cenfor, whom he charac- 
terizes equally as Ufurers and Cynics. 

The Surgeon is juft arrived, and I (hall have 
iuch a quantum fufficit of Welch Blood drawn off, 
as might ennoble the whole Creation of Peers 
lately made here. 

Adieu! 

Henry. 



LETTER CCCLV. 

My dear Harry, 

YOUR Manner of writing, about coming 
to me, has fomething in it inexpreflibly 
galant and tender. The ftrongeft and bed 
founded Paffions, between Perfons who happen 
not to be blefied with certain Manners and 
Affections, do in Time fubfide; but Worth, 
Politenefs, and Tender&fc, like thine, add 
conftant Fuel to the Flame; fupplying Embers 
fiiil, to cherifh the calm Evening of our Lives. 
Were I a Believer in the Heathen Mythology, 
I (hould imagine the God of Love (I would not 

fay 
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fay the Goddefs) had made my little Heart his 
Throne ; for I know no Perfon who has felt his 
Power of giving Joy, or infli&ing Pain, more 
than myfelf ; and, would Mr. Apollo but tend 
me a Ray of his Divinity, I think that Madam 
Sappho would not long remain unrivalled. 

You may fee, by this Rhapfody, what an 
exhilarating Efiedt the Thoughts of your Pre- 
fence has upon my Spirits. But, ah ! how foon 
are we to part again ! I know you will be angry 
with me for thus out-fpeeding- my Pleafures, as 
you termed it once, but indeed I cannot help it. 

I have attempted the Work you recommended 
to me, but could do but little in it. Your Com- 
mands are not Efficient, I need your Infpiration 
too. Befides, in a Work of Genius, there is 
no talking one's felf; for Wit, like Woman, 
has its critical Minutes. 

Mrs. F— is really a clever Woman : I am 
charmed with her. She flatters me, by fighting 
with me, on all Subjects, while (he gives up 
every Argument to ■ and ■ She is 

a perfect L'Encks— bating her Morals. 

JJid you ever hear any Thing equal to the 
Affair of Mr. , and poor Mifs ■ 1 I 

I hope, in God, and Chriftian Charity, that 
the Wretch may furvive his Wounds, and live 
to repent, and be hanged. 

Adieu! 



LETTEE 
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LETTER CCCLVI. 



Dear Fanny, 

MR. H— , and Captain L— — , fought 
a Duel here, Yefterday Morning. Their 
Quarrel was about Mifs T Mr. H— 

was flightly wounded in the Shoulder. She had 
contracted herfelf to both of them, and has not 
yet determined which of the Rivals (hall cuckold 
(he other. 

I recoiled* that you mult receive the Letter 

I wrote from by the lame Poft with 

this ; and it would give me great Pleafure \& 
be certain that you fhould happen to open the 
former iirft, becaufe I would not have it reft, 
upon your Mind the lafl: ^ for your's, which 
gave Occafion to it, has been quite obliterated 
from my Memory, by a Pafiage I met with this 
Morning in Ninon de UEncki — " Quarjd c'eft 
" l'Amour qui rend une femme injufte, quar^J 
" lui feul caufe fes vivacites, quel (era l'Amant 
u aflez pas delicat, pour s'ep plaindie? 

So kifs, and Friends, once more.— I heartily 
wi(h we could now do the firft, ( as literally as I 
hope the laft will be always true. 

Mojl cordially Adieu I 
LETTER 

! 
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LETTER CCCLVII. 
Dear Fanny, 

Zoar. 

I SHEWED our Friend here your Impromptu* 
written the Day of your Mifcarriage, and he 
anfwered me epigrammatically, that, if fuch 
your *Avortemens< % what muft your \ Accouchement 
be ! He allowed it to have more of the elegant 
Simplicity of the antient Elegy, than any modern 
Ode he had ever ieen. He added, that it was 
the befl Thing even of your writing, and conse- 
quently infinitely better than any Thing of mine. 
He concluded, he was afraid that, from Lovers, 
we fliould foon become Rivals, if you go on 
excelling me at this Rate. 

His pretty Wife, who, if (he would write* 
could be the only Rival I fhould fear for you, 
has got an Apartment fitted up for you at 
Tramore, and expels you every Tide, 
Mrs. — W. and Mrs. D. were alar- 
med, as if a Shark had come on Shore, to> 
hear that a Wit was coming down upon them: 
But Kitty calmed their Apprehenfions, by af- 
fixing them that you was the tameft AnimaV 
of that outlandijh Species, that ever was harboured 
among Fools. 



* Miscarriages. 
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A melancholic Story ! Mifs Tupped Iaft 

Night chearfully, flept well, and this Morning 
awakened mad. Moft of her raving is about 
an Hujband. If this warm Weather, and the 
War, continue, Women will be obliged foon, 
like the Amazons of old, to march off in Troops 
to the Continent, and pick up Lovers for them- 
felves. 

I fend you fome Papers which I cut out of the 
Chronicles that came here by the lad Pacquets— 
Pray keep the Legend of Poverty by you, 'till we 
retire to fome Cabbin of our own, and then we'll 
frame and glaze it. 

Adieu ! my Life* 



The 
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TAe following is the Poem alluded to in the 
laft Letter. 

ODE on CUPID. 

pHOEBUS is ftil'd the God of Wit, 

But I bis Influence deny; 
None e'er the Mark of Fame has hit, 
Who could Love's pleafing Power defy. 

The Poet's and the Lover's Rays 
Are Sparks from one congenial Flame ; 

True Paflion mod aUume the Blaze 
Which warms the Heart, then mounts toFame. 

'Twas Lydi(f% Charms rais'd Horace Verfe, 

Le/bia that made Catullus write; 
'Twas Love that deck'd fair Laura' % Herfe, 

And brought the Nut-brown Maid to light. 

Prom Eloifa\ plaintive Tongue 

Such tender Accents ne'er had flow'd, 

Nor had we wept, nor had The lung, 
But for the little purblind God. 

A(k Hagby's Mufe, whofe love-lorn Tear? 

Fell meking foft as feather'd Snow, 
If Titan' i Shafts have piere'd our Ears, 

Or Cupid launch'd the heart- felt Bow ? 



To 
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To Venus 9 Son, I tune the Lyre, 
Who firft infpir'd my Soul to write, 

He kindled my poetic Fire, 
And not the feebler God of Light. 



LETTER CCCLVIII. 
My dearejl Harry, 

I HAVE read Hermippus thro', and I received 
vaft Entertainment from it; but, tho' I con- 
sidered it with the utmoft Attention, I cannot 
pofitively determine whether the Author it 
ferious, or in Jeft. Upon the Whole, I con- 
fider it as a phyfical Romance; but, tho' I do 
not give Credit to every Thing he lays, if I were 
a Woman of Fortune, I would certainly have 
the Primum Ens of Balm prepared, and give it 
to any Perfon who preferred Mortality to Immor- 
ta/ity, and that had falfe Courage enough to 
chufe this State of perpetual Warfare, rather 
than endlefs Peace and evei lading Blifs.— For 
my % own Part, I look upon Death to be the 
greateft Privilege of Human Nature; and I 
fhould confider any Attempt to prolong my 
Life beyond the ufual Span, as a Scheme to 
rob me of my Birthright ; or rather as a vexa- 
tious Law Suit, that might, for a few Years, 
delay the Pofleffion of a noble Inheritance, 

which 
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which I was born to. — Now don't fancy that 
this juft Contempt of Life proceeds from Low- 
nefs of Spirits, for indeed I am never fo truly 
chearful as when I think of Death in a proper 
and religious Light ; nor have I, at this Time, 
any particular Thoughts of dymg; but air., 
thank God, much better than when I wrote laft \ 
and hope to have the Pleafure of meeting my 
dear Harry, and our good Friends at Danesfort % 
iu perfe& Health and Spirits, on Sunday next. 

Till then Mm! 



LETTER CCCLIX. 

Dear Fa** y, 

MY Head Ach has left me— I apprehended 
fome Confequences from it, but am con- 
vinced flow, that it was only the Barometer of 
this Week's heavy Rain ; for, when the Weather 
cleared up, I did fo too. 

My Cholic, however, continues; but Lady 
F ■ has made me her Patient, and, like 
Satubo's Phyfician, extends her Wand over 
every Thing almoft that I like to eat or drink. 
She offers me Stoughton often, but there is 
Brandy in it, and you know what a remarkable 
Dramapbob'ia I have ever had upon me. 

She 
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She hat read your Amana, and is highly 
pleafed with it : But (he is angry with you 
for poifoning the Heroine. Ofmin and Calebs 
killing one another was very well j and (he 
would have had Fatima cut her Throat in 
Defpair. This, (he faid, would have been 
fall Tragedy enough: And then how eafily 
had it been for Nouradin and Amana to have 
mounted the Throne, by the Help of Hametj 
who had been fo lately GeneraHffimo of the 
Army. 

I think her Ladyfhip's Hint would have been 
a very good one for a Dramatic Poem, as it 
now ftands j but would not have done fo well 
for a Dramatic Reprefentation, as you firft 
defigned it ; for, according to the Stage Moral, 
Virtue is always to fuffer, and all the Juftice 
you were left at Liberty to execute, was to 
poiie the Manithean Principle, and equally to . 
punifli Vice. 

Adieu f 



LETTER 
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LETTER CCCLX. 
Dear Fanny, 

I Received your polite Letter*- Pray return 
my Love to Mrs.—. No, (he had that 
before— But prefent my Acknowledgements to 
her, for the kind Opinion (he has exprefled of 
me. I can have no Merits to any of our mutual 
Friends, but what arife from my Behaviour to- 
wards you — Do, if you can, let them ftiJl appear 
Merits, by concealing your own. 

Among the large Catalogue of Englifh Poets 
which I have never read, Denham is one. I met 
with him this Morning, in the Pailoyr Window. 
In his Preface to The Dejtruftion of Troy^ there 
is a Paflage fimilar to fome Part of my EJJay on 
Clajpc Tranjlation^ which you have inferted in 
your Ninon. I am always pleafed when I meec 
with fuch Concurrences— They flatter me as 
if I might be inwardly enlightened with fome 
fmall Ray of Genius. 

In that Preface, and in his Lines to Sir John 
Fanjbaw^ on his Tranilation of Pajior Fido, you 
will find Arguments fufficient to fupport your 
free and unconftrained Tranflation of Ninon de 
DEnclos. In fhort, the very Method in which 
that Work has been performed, is perfectly 
agreeable to the Rules there laid down \ which 
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are, as far as 1 have met with, purfued in your 
Work only. 

I have neither feen, nor heard from, the abdi- 
<ating Knight, fince I came into the Country. 
Be is, I believe, afhamed at having ceded the 
Country, poorly to compound for a Borough, 
which was already his own. But it was a pru- 
dent Meafure, which his own Imprudence had ren- 
dered abfolutely neceflary to him at prefent. 

Blefling to my Children. 

Adieu ! 



LETTER CCCLXL 
My dear Harry, 

1WA S laft Night at the India Warehoufe, for 
the firft Time fince I came to Town. — You 
cannot imagine what a Shock I felt — Every 
Thing and Perfon I faw, reminded me of the 
dear little Miftrefs of the Houfe, and a Flood of 
Tears was the Confequence of that Recolle&ion* 
J think that this local Kind of Grief, is, of all 
others, the ftrongeft for the Times and proves 
that Imagination has more Power over our Paf- 
iions, than we are aware of ; for I am as truly 
forry for our dear Polly > this Day, as I was 

Yefterdays 
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Yefterday ; but my Grief is not of that impe- 
tuous Nature which requires the Relief of Tears, 

I got my Night Gown by the Stage, and thank 
my dear Wardrobe Keeper for his Trouble. I 
am very forry to hear your Son has fuch an early 
Propenfity to Galantry ; I think a little Birch, 
properly applied, might cure him of it. 

Pray what is the Meaning of the Word 
" future," in Mr. W 's Advertifement : 

I think it founds like a Kind of Reflection on 
his paft Conduft— I wirti it was ftruck out, or 
explained. I fend you the Quotation* you 
dehred, and your Fiddle String and Bridge, 
which I forgot to enclofe laft Port, tho' they 
lay on the Table by me-— But I am not a 
Caefar, and there are generally two or three 
Perfons talking to me while I write. The Pac- 
quets are not come in, of Courfe no Order for 
Mourning — The Ladies quite at a Lofs about 
that important Article, their Drefs — All the 
genteel Folks remain in Colours — *Tis faid, 
the Ladies are to wear black Cloth, for Drefs; 
and Bombazcen, trimmed with Hatband Crape, 
for Undrefc : But thifc is all Conjedlure which 
affords great Speculation to the curious. I have 
got the Manufcript from Mr. — — — : He gives 
righteous Judgment on it; and is, of Courfe, 
with me, " a fecond Daniel I think I might 
have laid Solomon. He pronounces it the clevereft 

Wrkiaj 
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Writing that has appeared thefe many Years— 
I fhould find it pleafant, perhaps, to think as 
he does — I with, at lead, that the Bookfeller 
would think fo too. 

Give my affediionate Compliments to Mr. and 
Mrs. ,. t and all Friends; and believe me 
my own dear Harry's truly affedtionate Wife. 

Frances. 



LETTER CCCLXII. 
My dear Fanny, 

Danes/art. 

I AM extremely forry to hear your Cold con- 
tinues—I did not expert it wpuld mend in 
Dublin Air; therefore you may remember I 
offered to fpend a Week longer with you at 
Sbrewk. However, three or four Days flaying 
within, with proper Rtgimen, will fet you up 
again; and the leaft Carelefsnefs, now, may 
confine you all the Time you purpofed flay- 
ing in Town, and render Dublin even duller 
than you have found it yet. I don't doubt 
what you fay of it— I always find it fo myfelf— 
'Tis like the Senfation of a Limb lopped off; 
according to your Quotation from Pope.^Yon 
fee the Expediency of inculcating good Habits ; 

for, 
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for, if they flick fo dofe to us, what will the 
bad ones do, which they (ay are ftronger ? 

I know nothing, upon Honour, of the extra- 
ordinary Scene you mention— except it be this, 
that both Kate and I wifhed you there often ; 
which was neither galant on one Side, nor fro* 
licfome on the other, for a Gentleman and Lady 
in a Bedchamber.— You need not have cautioned 
me from putting on a grave Face, at that Para- 
graph of your Letter ; for I know your own Senfe 
muft inftruft you, that the Lady would hardly 
tell any Thing worth being fefious about, had 
there been any Thing worth concealing. 

But there is another Paragraph, which makes 
me really ferious— poor Peggy ! All honeft Peo- 
ple, becauie they fufpelt not, are cheated. 
This World was made— not for Cafars — but 
for Scoundrels* 

Adieu ! 
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LETTER CCCLXIII. 
Dear Fanny, 

Kilfana 

IH AV E fent off the Manufcript,* by the Ytf- 
tei day's Stage, as you directed/ I would not 
have you communicate it to any one, 'till you 
have fent me your own Opinion. I need not 
defire you to be fincere, for indeed you arc 
always fo. I hope as much in your Praife of 
me, as in your Reproof of fome of my Writings. 
You are generally a feverer Critic on mine, than 
I ever was upon your's— Not that I am more 
indulgent, but that you are more oorreft. The 
Truth is, that you never hazard, and I always 
do. In fliort, I dare more, and confeguencly 
you execute better. 

I dined Yefterday at — , and her Lady- 

ihip looks extremely ill, and really is fo; and, 
as ufual, will do nothing for herfelf. There 
never was any Cieature fo prodigal of both 
Health and Beauty. I was fo affe<Sted at feeing 
fo -amiable a Woman, in fuch a Condition, that 
I propofed a Scheme to my Lord, so fave her 
Life, which I am certain would have its Effe<5h 
It was to fettle an Annuity of Two Hundred 
Pounds a Year on me, during her Life ; and, 

what 

• The firft Volume of The Triumvirate 5 sn p The Authentic 
Memoirs or A.-B, and C. fincc .published. 
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what flie could never be brought to do, on her 
own Account, (he would generoufly do for the 
Sake of another. Whenever (he fhould recoiled, 
that the Eafe and Happinefs of a whole Family, 
depended on her Health, I dare fay (he would 
not fit, for an Hour, as (he did the other Even- 
ing, in a Grove, with a Blifter on her Back. 
Philofophers fay, that all Human Nature is liable 
to Temptation, fince the Fall; but her Bribe* 
mud be fomcthing of this delicate and libeial 
Nature. 

This Family go foon to Ghfcnv, to fettle their 
Son at College there. I really think that he will 
be refponfible for the higheft Education they can 
poffibly give him. He has all the French Li\e- 
linefs, and Nonchalance of his Mother, with that 
friendly Warmth of Sentiment, which I have 
personally experienced in his Father. They a<e 
both to (pend next Winter here, and invite us 
for the Seafon. 

I never feel myfelf perfectly at Homc^ but at 
this Place. Muflc,. Books, and rural &ejoun\ 
Eafe, Chearfulnefs, and Hofpita!ity. 

Let me hear from you by Return of the Pod, 
and believe me, with Excefs of Love, if Excefo 
can be in loving you, my deareft Fanny^ with 
Honour, Truth, and Conftancy, yojur truly af- 
fe&onate Huiband. 

■ ■ * 

Henry. 
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LETTER CCCLXIV. 
Dear Harry, 

I Received the Manufcript, and do acknow- 
ledge myfelf charmed with the Spirit of the 
Wiiting. It hurries one on fo fad, that I actually 
lead myfelf out of Breath, the firft Hour, with*, 
out opening my Lips, except in one or two Paf- 
fages, which I could not refift repeating aloud. 
The Epifode is beautiful ; and, as Mifs Bevillt 
fays, " I wept and wondered, both at the Vir- 
• 4 tue, and the Vice of the Recital." 

I muft here make my Acknowledgements to 
you, for the two kind Compliments you pay 
me, in the Defcription of that Lady. I am not 
vain enough to challenge the Likenefs, either in 
her Character, or Perfon ; but the Circumftances 
of our Fortunes, and the Situation of our Loves, 
are fo perfectly parallel, that I can have no 
Doubt of the Aliufion. And yet, in the very 
Midft of your Panegyric, I find I could not 
efcape without a Wipe. The farcaftical Spirit 
of your Family muft break out, now and then— 
"*Her Senfe was of the true feminine Kind, it 
" confifled rather in a Quicknefs of Apprehen- 
" fion, and a delicate Tafte, than a firing Judg- 
" ment' 9 Pray, Mr. Triglipb> is this becaufe I 

hava 
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have never read Smsgleftus ? Or are you ftill Co 
bad a Philofopher, as to diftinguifli Souli into 
Genders ? 

I can trace all your Characters up to real Per- 
fons, either from the Likenefs, or the Fadts ; 
In both of which my Coufin Jack/on, of Carbtrry % 
ftands apparent in the Deicription of the woithy 
Qergyman : But I am quite at a Lofs for the 
Condifciple ; I find no Refemblance among any 
of your Acquaintance. I am puzzled too about 
your Eihelinda. Are thefe Creatures of the Brain, 
or propria PerfmaW By your giving her my 
poetical Name, I fhould imagine you meant to 
divide me into two Characters, as you have ap- 
parently fplit yourjelf into three— namely, A. 2?. 
and C. But neither Description, nor other Cir- 
cumftanct, can be wrought into a Parallel be* 
tween the two Ethdlndctu 

But it was plain enough before, that you never 
meant to trouble yourfelf any farther about me, 
by putting me inhumanly to Death, fo pre- 
maturely.— What Neceflity was there for this, 
I pray }ou ? 'Tis contrary to all Rules of Novel, 
as you confeffed yourfelf. I own my Weaknefs, 
I felt aukward about it. What would you think, 
if you (aw me take out my Penknife, and dart 
it thro' your Picture ? But this is carrying the 
Reflexion too far, and I impute it intirely to the 
Caprichio's of your unfyftematical Manner of 
Writing. However, thus far I muft take the 
C 3 Libeity 
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Liberty to fay, that, if you make Andrews marry 
again, if ever you bring a Step-Mother over lit- 
tle Harry j and la petite Fanghon> I (hall a&uaHy 
be apt to believe my firft Jealoufy may have had 
fome Foundation. 

I am extremely forry for the Account you give 

of Lady — • , that peifedt Model of the 

Grecian Venus. Your Scheme for her Recovery, 
I think, would certainly anfwer ; but, in Lieu 
of it, I wifh (he would be once convinced, that 
the negletf ing of her Health is a Crime* Thk 
would anfwer full as well. 

What you faid to his Lordfhtp, upon this 
Occafion, was well enough j the Compliment 
was pretty, and juft. My Lord is a Joker, as 
well as you, and fo it patted off : But that Maib* 
ner of fpeaking, has often diftreffed me in you, . 
among Strangers, or mixed Company. You lay 
Things of the oddeft Kind, frequently, with fo 
fincere a Countenance, that Perfons who are not 
acquainted with your Character and Whim, take 
you to be ferious ; and I have heard fome of 
them repeated again, to your Difadvantage. 

I (hall take your Word about Gervy. I don'it 
know enough of him to judge myfelf, but I 
hope your Prophecy may be fulfilled, for the 
Sake of his Father and Mother, whom I know 
and love. 



•i 
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I am impatient for the fecond Volume of 
your Manufcript* — I expcdfc it foon, for you 
write every Thing with an amazing Rapidity.— 
Perhaps 'tis this, by a Stroke of Simpathy, that 
hurries on the Reader at fuch a Rate. 

Adieu ! my dear Andrews. Harry and Fanghon 
are both well, and their Mother Jlillalrjs^ to bids 
them. 

Frances. 



LETTER CCCLXV. - 
Diar Faun y> 

Monday.— Belvedere. 

THIS is the fweeteft Place in Ireland— I have 
no pafloral Defcription in me, (tho' this 
rifes to the epic) or I could fill a Sheet of Paper, 
on the Subject — I (hall never be fatisfied 'till you 
lee it. I honour your Tafle, for dropping Teais 
at the Lake of Kikrney. 

I came here but Yefterday, for I was detained 
at ■ two Days longer than I defi&ned to 

have ftaid there — But poor Ragotin had met 
with fome new Diftrefe^ which required me to 
help him out of. 

• See Utter CCCC. 



I 
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I called at ■ , and at «-— , in my Way 
hither, but the melancholic and offenfive Sights 
of the bookkfs fauntering JToutbs, at both Places, 
prevented me from (laying above half an Hour 
in either. This Age is fo illiterate, that I really 
believe the next will hardly know how-to read* 
or write; and, before this Century (hall be 
ciofed, it is not impoffible but any one,, who 
can then be able to commit a Speech or Sen- 
tence to Writing, may pafs for a Conjurer, who 
can paint one 9 * Thoughts upon Paper* 

My Letters, on this Circuit, can be nothing 
elfe but Journals of my Travels; fo proceed us 
on our Way, and I (hall carry this Letter with 
ihe to the next Poll Town. 

Tueflcy.— GinntU* 

I came fiom Belvedere to Dangan, this Morn- 
ing, but his Lord/hip was gone to Dublin.— 
What's to be done ! No Town near me, but 
Trim, at three Miles diftance ; which would 
have been fix Mires out of my zig-zag Courfei 
the Day extremely hot*, and I fatigued.-— Is 
there not a Gentleman, in this Neighbourhood, 
an old Acquaintance of mine, within a Quartet 
of a Mile ? I never forget my old Friends, .and 
there is fometimes an Advantage in this obfolete 
Principle. — 1 came here, and was received with 
all the Heartinefs and Hofpitality imaginable.— 

They 
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They an? a very agreeable Family inr this 
Houfe— Eafe, Good-Humour, and Cordiality,, 
are comfortable Inmates. 

The Poft goes out but twice a Week, fronr 
this Country, therefore I (hall carry this Letter 
on with me Tomorrow, in order to write you a* 
Paragraph from my next Stage. 

BPidhefday.— Caftlt BtUlngbam. 

I have a. Relation in this Town — As foon a* 
I alighted, 1 called to inqpke if he was at Home r 
and was told by the Servant, that he was in Dub- 
lin, but his Lady and her ten Childien were juft 
fitting down to Dinner — I never faw any of 
them— What ftiould I do with. a- ftrange Woman* 
and ten ftrange Children ! the Majoiity of them 
Girls* to be fure, by the Laws and CEconomy 
of Providence ! I fled for the fame, and retiied 
So my Inn* to clofe this Letter. 

I have (hifted Climates frequently, fince we 
parted*— I am now a Degree and an Half from* 
you, which- is a half a Degree more than I have' 
ever ftrayed from you yet,, (ince we were mar- 
tied. Every Day gr6ws warmer, with you, while 
each- grows colder ftill with me. However, this* 
gives me no Latitude^ for my Affedions, re- 
maining conftantly under your Meridian^ pre.- 
fiuve ftill the fame fouthern Temperature. 

I am y my deareft. Fanny,. 

Tour's, from Pole, to Poli.. 

C s LXTTEJL 
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LETTER CCCLXVL 

Wexford* 

I HAVE fuffercd the fevereft Inquietude, at 
not hearing from my deareft Harry % for many 
Reafons, particularly on Account of your ill State 
of Health : Yet, I am fure, you are not to blame ; 
'tis the Diftance and Aiikwardnefs of our Situa- 
tions, that occafions this Difappointment. I have 
not heard from Dublin fince I came here, which 
adds to my Uneafinefs, as I am very apprehen- 
iive my poor Fanny is in Danger. 44 Nor Peace* 
. 44 nor Eafe, that Heart can know, &k* 

I have met with The Dialogues of the Dead\ L 
'like fome of them extremely; but, in general* 
as far as I have yet read, I think they want Spi- 
rit. There is a Paflage in that between Machiavel 
and Guife % which I fhall copy here, as I think it 
fiipports my Argument with Regard to the Wri- 
tings of Ninon, which you forced me to publiflv 
both againft my Opinion, and my Will. 

Guife.] " When you were a Minifter of State 
44 in Florence, if any Man had published a Book* 
44 to inftruA bis Countrymen in the Art of poi- 
44 foning, and how to do it with the mod cer- 
44 tain Definition to others, and Security to 
44 themfelves, would yon have allowed him to 
4< plead, in his Juftification, That he did not 
44 defue Men to poifon their Neighbours, but, 

44 if 



Henry <hhT Frances. 3 5 

if they would take fuch evil Methods of 
" mending their Fortunes, there could be no 
" Harm in letting them know, what were the 
" moft effectual Poifons, and by what Meant 
<c they jnight give them without being difco- 
(C vered? Would you have thought it a fufficient 
" Apology for him, that he had dropped, in 
" his Preface, or, here and there, in his Book, 
" an Exhortation againft the committing of 
C( Murder ? Without all Doubt, as a Magiftrate, 
" concerned for the Safety of the People of 

Florence^, and all Mankind, you would have 
" punifhed the Wretch with the utmoft Severity, 
44 and taken great Care to deftroy every Copy of 
'* fo pernicious a Book : Yet your own admired 
" Work contains a more baleful and hellirti Art & 
" it poifons States and Kingdoms, and fpreads 
ic its Malignity, like a general Peltilence, over 
" the World/' 

Pray give me your Opinion of this Paflage, 
and how far you think it applicable to the Cafe 
in Point? — Don't copy after Dives 9 Brothers, 
" who would not be perfuaded, tho* one rofe 
" from the Dead." 

This Place is dull enough ; no Water Drinkers 
but outfelvesj the People of the Town are ftupid 
and formal; the very Elements are averfe to 
Literature, for Writing and Reading are abfo- 
lutely forbidden to all who drink the Waters, 
on Pain of Megrims and Deliriums; fo that we 

lhall 
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fcalt return whoHy illiterate ; but, what we want 
m Knowledge, we fcall make up in Beauty, for 
eur Complexions are already much improved. 
The Waters agree very well with ue we rife 
every Morning before Eight, which is reckoned 
very late here; weufe a vaft Deal of Exercife, 
which, is abfolutely neceffary to carry off the 
Spirk of the Waters, which are vaftly ftrong. 
My Head is at this Moment qpite giddy* Don't: 
write by Gowrariy every pnt fays 'ds the word 
Way. 

Adieu ! my deareft Life. I hope Tomorrow's 
Port will bring me. an Af count of ray dtwHarr/*. 
Health and Happinefs, which will add greatly to 
the Portion of each,, which, is allotted te-his 
feAiorutf e Wife> 
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LETTER CCCLXVIL 
tdear Harry % 

totally think I would not live in this Town* 
'they would give me Five Hundred Pound* 
»r, there is fomething fo very provoking in 
'oft. I have not had a Line from you fince 
Day Se'nnight. I thought, when we had 
j with Gcwran Poft, that our Letters would 
regularly, but I begin to defpair of their get- 
into a* right Method, during our Abfence. 
i the Pteafure of hearing from my Mother, 
>oft, that our dear Fangbon is quite recovered, 
but little marked. I hope next Poft will 
; me an Account of your having fettled Harry 
chool, and of your fafe Arrival at Belfaft* 
ireffed my laft Letter to Dangan, I hope you 
) received that, and all former ones. I have 
a violent Pain in my Head, thefe two Days, 
:h is, I believe* occasioned by a little Irregu- 
y ; but I will be good, and well, immediately, 
have,, with great Difficulty to my Eyes, and 
jfatfiorr to my Mind, fihiflierf The Dialogues 
v Dead. I think the Author has (hewn him* 
a fine MoraHft, a- judicious Critic, and, / 
ve^m able Statefman.— Of this feft Character 
ve not the leaft Knowledge, but Truth and 
Te, joined, wilt force ConviSUoq on the mod 

ignoran* 
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ignorant Mind, or give it,, at leaft, a Sort of 
feeling Demonftration. I admire many of the 
Dialogues extremely, but I love that, between 
Brutus and. Jtticus, the beft.— The Warmth and 
Spirit of exalted Virtue, is finely contrafted with 
tile cool, unloving, ftoic Tenets, that, like the 
tow Minds of thefe our Days, are fure to rifle 
* nothing for their Friends, but, as the vulgar have 
it, " take Care of One." 

I am alfo extremely pleafed with the Dialogue 
between PorHa y Jrria, and Oftavia; and highly, 
applaud the Juftice of Minos, for giving a higher 
Place in Elyfium to the laff y than the other twp. 
As a Woman, I declare, I (hould think it much: 
eafier to die for an amiable and affectionate Huf- 
band, than to bear repeated, and unmerited In- 
juries, from one, whom, notwithftanding his* 
Cruelty, I loved. If I go on praifing every Dia- 
logue that I like, I (hall not have finifhed my 
Panegyric Time enough for the Poll, I will' 
therefore change Sides, and begin to find Fault; 
but I (hall quickly have done, as I declare there 
is but one amongft them which I dijlike. I hope 
/ do fo 9 rather as a Critic, than a Woman. It is 
that between Mercury and Mrs. Modijh. The firft 
Part of it puts me ftrongly in Mind of an old 
Ballad, called Death and the Lady : And the lat- 
ter Part is filled with trite Morals, and Sarcafms 
againft Women, with, which Farces and old- 
fafhioned Satires abound, and has not a Bit 

mo;e 
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more Wfy or Humour, than the Converfation bi- 
twan Mercury and tht fine Lady in Lethe, front 
which j indeed, this Dialogue Teems to be taken. 

It vexes me that I mud fend off this Letter* 
before the Port comes in ; but what was faid of 
the College Boy is verified here, for I really 
think the Poft goes out ten Times,, for once it 
comes in. 

Adieu ! my deareft Life; I keep up my Spi- 
rits with the pleafing Hope, that a few Hour* 
will afford me the Satisfaction of hearing that 
you are well, and happy : Long, very long, may 
you continue fo, is the fervent Wifh of you* 
fincerely affectionate Wife* 

Fraaau 



LETTER 
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LETTER CCCLXVIIL 
My dear Fanny,. 

BelfaJT. 

I CAME hither Yefterday, at Noon.— I way* 
I mean my Horfe was, heartily tired'. I paf- 
fed over the Newry Mountains, m my Route*, 
which are moft ftupendous Excrefcencies of Na- 
*tuxz—Pelion upon OJfa heaped. The navigablb 
Canals that are cut thro 9 this County, give a 
great Air of Buiinefs, and Grandeur, to it. The 
whole Province- is juft fuch Kind of Ground, at 
I defcribed formerly to you, when I was at Caffr- 
dony and Clogher. We are almoft at die extreme 
of our Northern Continent here. 

The Inns, all along this Road, are miferably 
bad— They told me fuch and fuch an Inn was. 
good ; which are judged fo, merely by Compa- 
nion, becaufe there are many worfe.— But the- 
beft I have met with, (hall henceforth make me* 
efteem TmoUn^ a Palace. I have neither read,, 
©r wrote, fince I parted from you, except mjt 
Letters to you. I hurry away, at fuch a Rate,, 
that I have not Time to fettle to any Manner of 
Study ; and I have loaded my Cloak-bag with: 
Books and Papers, to no Manner of Purpofe$ 
fo that! may be faid* Hieralfy^ but not titcratety* 
to follow my Studies, as the Servant rides genet- 
rally before. This i» our Way in Ireland, whichi 
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the Englijh laugh at, as they always make the 
Servant attend behind. But you know I am a 
Man of Form, and I have read, that, in all Pro- 
cefiions, the Principals march laft. All I can, 
therefore, give you an Account of, in my Tra- 
vels, like mod travelled Gentlemen, is of the 
Inns on the Road, which I have already 'given 
you my Experience of. 

Apropos, of travelled Beaux*— The — came 
here, laft Night— I had taken Poffeffion of the 
State Apartment \ but, overhearing fome Alter- 
cation between him and the Landlord, about it, 
I ftept forth, and offered to cede the Room to 
him ; for, as I did not mean to hold a Levee 
there* any other Chamber would ferve me as 
well. The ■ came up, and returned me 
Thanks, but declined my PoKtenefs— He fpoke 
fome good French, and fome bad Englijh \ and I 
lepiied in the Reverfe. His Valet was attending 
him, with an Armful of Books. This is the 
Difference between us and Foreigners.— The 
.verieft Petit Maitre reads. They are Coxcombs, 
but we are Blockheads. His coming to Town, 
was on Account of an AflemMy and Ball, held 
here laft Night. I was prefled to go, by Mr. 
Porter's Family, but I told them I had no Curio- 
fity to fee an Aflembly, held under the Pole. 

J paired thro* Li/burn, Yefterday ; which, from 
the Situation, being on the Side of a Hill* over 
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a navigable River, mult have taken its Denomi- 
nation from Lijbon in Portugal, the Name cor- 
jrupted. If my Father had been with me, he 
.would have fworn that the Story of the Earth- 
quake had been all a Forgery, for the Town 
(lands exactly as the foreign Lijbon did, when 
he faw it fifty Years ago. The Tagus does not 
run thro' it indeed, but the Teague does, which* 
perhaps, is a Corruption alfo. 

I have thoroughly inftru&ed myfelf in t\\m 
Nature of my Employment, here ; for I am 
glad to find that the Port of Belfaji is com- 
prehended within my Diftricl. — There cannot 
be any Manner of Impaction upon me * foe 
xny Profits arife from the Imports and Exports 
of Carrictfgrgus, Belfajfj and Larne\ the Fees arc 
fpecified by Aft of Parliament; and the Books 
of Entries are figned by the Collector* my De* 
puty, and the Surveyor of this Port; fo that/ 
unlefs they all three join* to cheat the Revenue* 
I cannot be impofed upon. 

I fend you a Paper, publifhed here; it was 
firft fet on Foot, and eftablifhed, by a Taylor* 
in this Town ; who, by mere Dint of Genius*, 
made the Types, the Ink, the Paper, and the 
Prefs. He has retired, upon an eafy Fortune;, 
and has refigned the Bufineis to his Sons. A 
Taylor and Literature ! But this is a keen Air*, 
which, perhaps, may fharpen Wit* as well as 
appetite. There are two well wrote Parallels. 

la 
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in it. Our ftupid Leinfier Journal broke, at 8 s. 
a Year Subfcription ; and this Man has made a 
Fortune, at 4. But, indeed, they read more in 
the North, than the South. I have met with 
twenty Bookfellere Shops, on this Circuit ; and 
there is not one, from Dublin to Cork. 

My Compliments to all Friends in the Anti- 
ftdeSy and believe me to be dear Fannft truly 
affectionate Hulband and Emigrant. 

"* e ; Heniy*. 



LETTER CCCLXIX. 

My dtar Harry, 

1HAVE been very ill thefe three Days, and, 
as I ftill continue fo, have fome Reafon to 
fear the worft is not over. I have made too free 
with myfelf, by drinking the Waters, &c. and 
am forry for it now, both for your Sake, and 
my own. I thank you (incerely for your kind 
WiJb€S> and hope they will fome Time or other 
take Place. I have felt many of the fame Sort, 
for you j and have grudged myfelf every Plea- 
fure, both mental and local, which you did not 
participate. I have often, without a Parody,, 
applied ParntFs Lines to Health, to you. 



« Of 
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" Of what avail the Beauties that I fee ? 

" Ah ! taftlefs all, fince unenjoy'd with thee f £sfc. 

Thefe are the Delicacies of Love, which none 
but refined Souls are capable of relifliing, and 
from which we fltilful Chymifts can elaborate a 
Kind of artificial Happinefs : For I infift upon it, 
that the tender Regret which we feel, for the 
Abfence of a Perfon we love, on fuch Occafions, 
is infinitely more delightful than the bare Enjoy- ' 
ment of any Pleafure, frefe from thofc elegant 
Senfations: But, at the fame Time, I readily 
grant, that thefe make-fhift Pleafures fall (hort, 
very far (hort, of mutual Delight. 

If you knew what Pain I write in, you would 
be aftoniftied at my Treatife on Pleafure; but 
you will make a Scarron of me at laft ; I am not 
yain enough to -mean Madame Scarron. 

I have juft now had the Dodor with me; he 
ha* adviled me to go immediately to Bed— I 
obey reluctantly, as I cannot flatter myfelf with 
the Hopes of dreaming of you ; (of I might as 
well think of flceping in a Mill, as where I lye, 
'rill all the Family are in Bed, and 'tis now high 
Noon : But neither Pain or Noife (hall prevent 
my thinking of, and of Courfe loving you, with 
Fondnefs and Efteera. 

The Poft don't go out 'till Tomorrow ; if I 
am better, I will tell you fo. Fanny is quite re* 
covered* thank God. Have you heard from 

our 
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our dear Harry ? Pray make my finccre Compli- 
ments to your friendly Hoff. My prefent Situa- 
tion reminds me ftrongly of his Kindnefs, tho' 
I hope I don't want any Thing to revive my 
Gratitude* I go on fcribbling, tho 9 fcarce able 
to hold the Pen ; but I am always forry to bid 
you 

Adieu / 

Saturday Morning. Frances. 

V Affaire eft fait. But I am, thank God, out 
.of Danger. 



LETTER CCCLXX. 
Jtfy dear Fanny, 

Ardmagh, the glorious 
ift of Auguft. 

I Received your Letter, directed to Trim^ fent 
after me to Belfaft. I defire not a Line from ' 
you, if it interferes with your Wateis — Tho', 
perhaps, you pais that on me, for a lazy Apo- 
logy- 

I left Belfaft Yefterday Morning, and had a 
Dream on Horfeback. I was parting thro' the 
Village of ■ , and my Eye was caught by 
a Houfe, placed in the mod romantic Situation 
imaginable. I inquired who lived there, and, 

when 
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when I heard the Name, and ronfidertd the 
Country I was in, I recollected that the Lady- 
had been formerly a Miftrefs of mine —She was 
pretty, and Fifteen, when I was amorous, and 
Eighteen. We have had /requent Paftime of 
Wch as tatcb can, together, or let each fit down 
with their Lofs. She thought I would have mar-, 
ried her, and I did not think (he would have re- 
quired fo much. At laft, we both of us found 
out oyr Miftake, and fo happily parted, without 
any Manner of Damage to either Party. In 
ftiort, (he was innocent, . and I was bafhfuh 
'Tis an hundred and fifty Years ago, but Me- 
mory, like a Calenture, prefented the Elyfian 
Fields of Youth before me, and the Whole felt " 
like a Vifion, or a Dream. 

A Gentleman at Belfaft was an Hoftage on 
Board of Thurofs Ship, when he received his 
mortal Wound : His dying Command to his 
Lieutenant, was to fight his little Squad ion* 
while any one Ship could live above Water y 
and then expired, and was thrown overboard. 

We have had fui prizing Weather, during the 
whole Courfe of my Tour— I rejoice in it alfo, 
on your Account, at the Spa. I think that no- 
thing in Nature can exceed the Beauties of 
this whole northern Province— A fine Country, 
excellent Land, great Plantations, noble Seats, 
good Roads, and indefatigable Induftry. — The 

tj , Sound 
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Sound of Spinning- Wheels, Looms, and Bleach- 
. Mills, with all the bufy Hum of Men, have not 
been out of my Ears, for thefe three Weeks 
Joft, during a Circuit of 2.00 Miles.— I fhall fall 
afleep when I return to the South. 

Jdieu ! my dear Antipde* Hill. 



LETTER CCCLXXL 

My Hearts-dear Love 

I HAVE theiincereft Pleafiirein telling you, 
that I am, I blefe God for it, furprizingly 
well, after my difagreeable Adventure. Tomor- 
row I hope to be able to take the Air.' I am 
4ieartily vexed at your not receiving my Letters ; 
I took great Pains to give you an Account of the 
little I have read, fmce we parted, as I fancied 
that giving ;tny Opinion on fuch Subje&s, would 
be pleaftng to you ; and indeed, my dear, I 
oever jead, write, or perform even the more 
trifling Duties of Life, without a proper and 
fixed Attention to my fole View, that of render- 
ing myfelf agreeable to the beft Hufband, and 
moft amiable Man breathing. 

Tho' my Letters are of little Confequence* 
yet I (hould be glad you could recover them : 
I will therefore tell you, as well as I can recoTiedt, 

ho*" 
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how they were addrefled — Two to Carlow, Two 
to Kilkenny* One to Trim, One to Bel/aft* and 
Four to Rofcommon. You fee, by this Account, 
that I have not miffed a Port, that it was poflib.e 
for me to write by. 

Exercife is certainly the bed Medicine, tho' I 
am lorry I ufed fo mtich of it ; but, if it reftores 
your Health, I (hall gladly compound for what 
Itiave fuffeied, and acknowledge myfelf its Debtor. 
Your Account of Tburot has made me grieve for 
him— I can't help being forry for a biave Man, 
tho' an Enemy. 

How earneftly do I wifli I could exchange the 
Pleafure of writing to you, for that of convening 
with you ? But 1 am afraid it will be a long Time 
before I have that Happinefs \ for I am fure our 
Friends here, will not think of leaving this hate- 
ful Place, 'till next Month. I (hall diink the 
Waters again, as foon as it is fafe for me to ven- 
ture: I believe they would have agreed extremely 
well with me, had I not been with Child ; but 
I may defy them now, and will drink them, out 
of pure Spite. I do not a(k you to come here, 
becaufe I fear it would be difagreeable to you, 
and perhaps dangerous; yet my Heart beats with 
a Kind of fuccefsful Joy, when I think it poffible 
that you may come, which I flatter myfelf is a 
good Omen. 

My Hand flill trembles thro' Weaknefs, and 
the additional Flutter of my Heart, at this Inftant, 

makes 
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makes me fear, if I write more at preferit, you 
wHl not be able to read. Adieu ! then, for a 
While. 

Saturday Mort&ng. Mr. and Mis. W ■ 
are gone to take the Air; they both knew I 
wifhed to go, and, for that very Rcafon, would 
not aflc me ; but, 'tis no Matter, this is, t hope* 
thte laft Time I fhall ever be in their Power, t 
could tell you many as extraordinary Ir.ftanccs 
•of their Good- Nature, fince I have been ill ; "but, 
in Truth, they are not worth recording, tho' 
they will live in my Memory, in Spite of me. 
I think it is the Son of Siracb, fays, that 
u Friendftiip is the Medicine of Life :" But, 
when the Tendernefs of an affectionate Hulband, 
is added to that, it muft become a Panacea. In- 
deed I both wifli, and want fuch a one now, to 
raife my Spirits, Vvhich were hardly ever lotoer. 
This Situation, tho' the natural Effects of fuch 
an Illnefs as mine, is deemed Vapours ! But, 
one Comfort is, I care not what they think, or 
fay, of me. .How often have I, particularly of 
late* exclaimed, with Pope y — 

€C Oh! let me live my own, and die fo too f 
ct To live and die is all I have to do : 
<c Maintain a Poet's Dignity and Kafe, 
14 And fee what Friends, and read what Books, 
" I pieafe." 
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God grant that this may be, at fome Time or , 
other, our Cafe ; for indeed I am truly weary 
of the fervile Conftraint I am forced to undergo : , 
'Tis like wearing a Ma(k, when one is not 
Bfhamed of their Face. I blefs God, I neither . 
think, or aft, any Thing which I need to hidej 
yet I am obliged to live in perpetual Difguife. 
This Conftiaint leflens me in my own Efteem, 
and makes me look upon myfelf as a Kind of 
Hypocrite, without having any Vice to hide* or 
ailuming any Virtue. This Subjed has put me 
out of Temper ; I will therefore have done with 
it, for the prefent > and, I hope, foon, for ever. 
You don't tell me any Thing of our dear Harry: 
I hope you hear of, I was going to fay, fronjj, % 
him ; but that Pleafure is yet to come. 

Adieu ! my dear Henry. I have the Happinefa 
to be your truly fond and faithful Wife. 

Frances. 

P. S. Pray let your Letters go by Dublin : I 
(hall then receive, them regularly. When they 
are di reded by Rojs, or Kikullen, they often lye 
in the Office, for a Week. 
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LETTER CCCLXXII. 
Dear Fanny, 

I CAME thro' CalUdon^ Yefterd ay Morning \ 
and, when I looked up at the Manfjon Sear, 
tny Tears began to flow, and I galloped our of 
the Village, like one purfucd. I have never 
ceafed to lament the Death of our dear Lady 
Corke: I did not think of her happy Spirit, with 
more Fondnefs or Friendfhip, at thr.t Inftant, 
than at any other. I knew wheie Cailiiou lay, 
to that it did not furprize me. Account to me 
for this local Tendeinefs. You are too good a 
Philofopher, to anfwer me, that it is natural — 
This is to give the Effecl, for the Caufe. 

I remember, in one of your former Letters, 
you faid fomething pretty upon this Subject 5* 
«nd I would have every Thing, you ever faid, 
repeated, or recorded. 

But, to divert the Subjctf, 1*11 telf you a little 
Novel, that I was informed of, by Mrs. « 
at Armagh. The Facts are true.f 



• See Letter CCCLXI. 

-|- For which Keufcn the Editor has left them out. 
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My Ch'olic has returned on me feverely, thefe 
three Days part. — Every Attack grows worfe and 
worfe : 

" The young Difeafe, that will fubdue at length, 
u Grows with our Growth, and ftrengthens with 
" our Strength." 

But Bath, they tell me, is to compleat the Cure.. 

Amen ! 

My mod affectionate Compliments to Mrs. 
and Mr. — — . You have the reft, by Hearty 
which is a fincere Tranfcrrpt of mine. 

Adieu ! 
Henry 4 
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LETTER CCCLXXIIL 
My dear Harry, 

IAlmoft defpair of your ever receiving any of 
my Letters; this vexes, and would difcou- 
rage me from writing to any Mortal but you j 
yet 1 have a Kind of Pleafure in this imaginary 
Correfpondence, fuch as I have often experienced 
in talking to your Pidture, or uttering my Ten- 
dernefs in Whifpers, when you were faft afleep.' 
Thefe Sort of romantic Conventions, give Vent 
|g the Fullnefs of my Heart, bat do not fatisfy 
its Fondnefe. This is, at prefent, the only Me- 
thod, I have left, of indulging my Tendernefs^ 
and therefore I purfue it. 

You know I never was, or (hall be„ a Philo- 
fopher, in any Senfe of the Word; yet you ftar* 
difficult Queftions, to make me fhew my Igno- 
rance. Well, Sir, I will indulge you j laugh 
away, and welcome. I think, then, that fcnfible 
Objects, which were any Way connected with 
an abfent) or departed Friend, imprefs their Idea 
more forcibly on our Minds, than bare Reflec- 
tion can 5 and then, like the Preflure of the 
Moon, on the Sea, they create a Fullnefs of 
Sorrow or Tendernefs, which can only be re- 
lieved by flowing from our Eyes. I forget that 
£ ever .wrote a Line upon this Subjetf before ; at 
D 3, leaft„ 
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lcaft, I think that this. Solution of the Quefttoa 
never occurred to me before. As to your Story v 
in the true Shandcan Stile, of Mr. or Mrs. or 
Mifs Equivoque* I (h all not, at prefent, giveyoi* 
my Remarks on it tho', perhaps, they might 
Jbe, to the full, as curious as the Text. 

I think I ought, now, to give you fome Ac- 
count of myfelf. I blefs God, my Health of 
Body grows daily better, but the Sate c*f my 
Mind Is not one Bit relieved, from the Complaint 
I mentioned in my laft. You fee I go on wri- 
ting as if I thought you received my Letters. 
AUs! I know you do not. This Thought has. 
put me out of Patience; but I ftill flatter myfelf* 
that you will receive all mine,, directed to Rof* 
cownon,: The Inclofures came under Cover, laft 
Port, to Mr. W . 

My Letters are very incorreft, and 611ed with 
Tautologies : I cannot help it ; 1 am obliged ta 
write in our Dining- Room,, in the Midft of tha 
Family Converfation ; for my Chamber is toa 
fmall to hold a Table to wiite on. I think I 
have now fajd all I had to fay ; but, if any 
Thing faither occurs, before th& Port goes out, 
you fliall have it. I ventured to Church, Yefr 
terday ; and fhaji dine abroad Tomorrow, and 
next Day. Done you. think, me. very ftout ? 



Wtintfjfo 
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Wednefday Morning. 
Nothihg new, or rare, has happened. I dined 
with your Aunt, Yefterday, inftead of going to 
Mr. — — \s, where we were invited ; as the 
Meafles are in his Houfe, and I (hould not chufe 
to iun the Hazard of another Fit of Ulnc-fs, at 
Wexford. I fhould hate, mightily, to die here, 
" whe.e I am neither loved, or known." You 
fee I parcel out my Letters, from Day to Day, 
and contrive to fpend as much of my Time in 
writing to you, as I can. Indeed, my Love, I 
have no other Pleafure, but this dumb Conver- 
fation j the chief Merit of which, is, that it rixes 
thofe Thoughts, which are for ever hovering 
round you, to ' their moft pleafing Object:. I 
muft leave my only Amufement now, for the 
Poft is going out : But your Idea, kind arid 
conftant as yourfelf, will not forfake its little 
"Dwelling, my fond Heart, not even for a Mo- 
ment. I mufl bid you Adieu ! tho' you are 
ever prefent to your fincerely affectionate Wife. 

Frances. 
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LETTER CCCLXXIV; 
My Dear Fanny, 

Rofcommom. 

THIS Morning I received a tetter from you^. 
with an Account of your Accident. I any 
forry for it; but rejoiced to hear you are fafc. 
You throw the Blame on the Doctor, and he'll 
charge Itregularity on you: But, between ye 
both, I have loft my fine Boy, or Girl— Which; 
"was it ? 

I am gtad to hear Funfbon is well : I have not 
heard one Word of her before, fince we parted 
1 know nothing of Harry, fince I left him j but 
jfhall go- through Carlaw, in my Way to Damsfort. 

Direft your next Letter to me at Kilkenny, for 
k is not pbfllble for me to hear any more from 
you, in any Part of my future Circuit. As foon 
a5 I get to Cajlle-Comer, I (hall fend there, to the 
Poft, and fquare my Motions to Danesfbrt, ac- 
cording as you advife me of your's. 

Melly and Mr. Birmingham are extremely forry 
at your Lapfe. I (hewed your Letter to them,, 
with the genteel Compliment, about your for* 
roer one here, of the Par nobile Fratr&m. 

I am, my deareft Fanny, your fatisfied HuP* 
baodx but difappointed Father 

Henry.. 
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P. S. I fend you three printed Paragraphs, 
ihclofed, for your Amufement. Don!t you love 
the fond Hufband and Father, whofe Heart failed, 
him, at leaving a Wife and Children ; and* ad- 
mire the generous Bravery of hi9 Comrade ? If 
I had a Fortune, I would give 50 Guineas av 
piece, both to one, and the other. 

The Advertifement of St. Alarms Parifh, is 
an odd one* I think, our Prints are becoming 
as extraordinary and entertaining, as the Engliih 
Papers. Can you fee why Sir Nub. Bayly's Sea- 
Weed is brought into, the other Adverrifemenr;. 
merely to be excluded out of it again. I catch? 
at the moll foreign Helps, Lmeet. with,, to amufa 

3?"~ 
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LETTER CCCLXXV. 
My dear Fanny, 

Mount Talbot.. 

IDefigned to have fpent but twa Days, here* 
but, if I could fpare them from you* I (hould 
Hay a Month, yet. However, it it clears up To- 
morrow, for it rain* heavily To day,, I (hall fefc 
out for Aihkne. 

I have undergone great Fatigue in my Tour t 
The Weather was fine, 'till this laft Week, but 
extremely hqt. What mult it have been in your 
Latitude? We have had prodigious Thunder 
and Lightning a Sheep and a Dog were killed* 
with it, in a Farmer's Yard, near where I pafled- 
I am now in the Two- Port Province, and (hall 
continue fo 'till I get ta Car/ow. However, I 
hope to hear from you, at Stradbally ; becaufe* 
that is the Poft I have dire&ed my next Letters* 
to be fent to : I (halL then know what Day you» 
will be at Damifort^ "and will calculate my Route* 
fo as to meet you the very Day you anive. 

This has been an unlucky Province to met 
The fitft Time I came to ir, was on Account of 
your Mifcarriage ; and I had hardly fat down ir* 
Rofcommof:^ in the fame Place, before I received 
a, Letter froiyi you* to the fyme Putpofe. I de- 
clare I will manage you my own Way* the veity 
next Time you get yourfelf with Child j for I 

wilt 
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yiiH not be always playing Shake/peer's Love's 
Labour lojlj at this Rate. 

I gave Mr. your Ode, Gratitude, fince 

I came here. He agrees with me, that it has all 
the Chaftnefs, the Purity, of antient Poetry— 
None of the Etineelle of Modern Wjt- Ke fnys, 
that a Peifon, who has not a refined,, and cbliical 
Tafte, would think it flat. I anfwered, that 
polifhing gives a Smootbnefs to Matter, which the 
vulgar may miftake for Flutnefs. 

In this Stile and Spirit have we converfed to- 
gether, fince I came ; and yet I leave him To- 
jEtorraw.!: But then — I go to you. 

JJieu ! my Life* 

Henry. 



GRATITUDE 



© R A. T L T U D EL 
An O D E. 

Addrefled to her Gracs: 

T: H *r- 

DtJTCH-S&S of BEDFORD;. 

Q Gratitude ! Cceteffial Fair V 

With thy whole Senfe my Soul is fraught^ 
Let me not only feel thee there* 

But teackme to exprefs- my Thought.. 

Be thou my Mufe r and, white I fingc 

Of uaexgedted„Bounty, fhewn, 
Let Tears fupply Cqftalids Springy. 

Thro' them the Heart is fureft knowm. 

Tor, oh f too full- to yent its Joyv 
By Speech, by Letter, or by Layy, 

Ifr pours a Torrent thio' my Eyes, 
Aa&I can. onl% weeg,., and.jjra^, 



^ Way 
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Miy She, from whom this Tranfport flows* 
" With every Happinefs be crown'd ; 
Let each new Morn, new Blifs difcfofej. 
** To meafure Life's continued Round;. 

May Bedford gracious lend an Ear,, 
" To what thy Dictates now infpire 
Like Heaven accept of ardent Pray'r^ 
«*- Nor blame the Mufe for Want of Eire.'* 



6i 
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LETTER CCCLXXVL 
Dear Fanny> 

Athhne. 

I Received two Letters from you, at* this Pofl 
Office, of different, and diftant Dates,* fent 
after me from the refpedlive Stages they arrived 
at. 

The Pafiagc you quote from the late Dialogues 
df the Dead) is, I think, rather ingenious, than- 
folid. I fhall not enter, here, into a Defence of 
Machiavel} who has been greatly mifundei flood,, 
or mifieprefented. There is a Letter of his, in 
the Harkian Mifcellany, which vindicates him 
furficiently. 

But, with Regard to Ninety the Application* 
can poffibiy have no Manner of Place. You* 
Book has Two Parts ; her Life, and her Wri- 
tings ; fuppofing the latter to be her own : No 
Matter. With Regard to the rirft, Did the read- 
ing The Memoirs of Mejfalina^ ever make a Wo- 
man turn Proftitute ?' And, as to the latter, pray 
•what News has fhe told us ? Did we not know r 
before, that Women have Pafiions, Defirey, and 
Foibles, as well as Men ? Would not a Le<5rure 
©f Anatomy* acquaint us with the fame Philofo- 
phy i for lite Mechanifm muft naturally produce 

the 

• Letter* CCCLXVI. and CCCLXXHF. 
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ffce fame Effe&s. When a Parfon preaches- 
againft the finful Lufts of the Flefli,. does he 
ever make any Diftin&ion of Genders ? And is 
not this publifhing to the whole Congregation* 
the natural Incontinence of Women, as well as. 
Men ? Would Women never be attacked, if thi* 
Book had never been publifhed ? And is a Wo- 
man in greater Danger of being overcome, by 
kaving been taught to dilhuft her own Weak- 
ness, and to- be apprized of the whole Artifice of 
her Lover, than if (he is left ignorant of two 
Truths, which are absolutely requifite for her. 
Defence? By being taught all the Slight of Fau- 
tingi are we not inftructed in aJl the Dexterity of 
Parrying ? Go to — You. have a. Timidity ia 
•very Thing. 'Tis a fafe Character in Women i 
but Reafon ihould corred it fometimes. 

Your Solution of my philofophic Queftion^ 
about Callidon^ is extremely juft ; and the Allu- 
fion of the Moon and Sea, has a moft inexpref* 
fible poetical Beauty in it. 

I am rejoiced to hear that your Health of Bodjf 
is reftored, and I hope, at Meeting, to be able 
to recover that of your Mind, 

AdUut 
Henrf* 
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LETTER CCCLXXVIL. 
My dear Harry,. 

Wexford. 

I Awoke this Morning between Four and Five 
o'Clock r and found my Mind fo filled with 
the pleafing Expectation of hearing fiom you*, 
that I either could not, or would not, fleep 
again, tho' I knew the Poji could not be here, 
'till Eight o'Clock : However, the Time paffed 
agreeably enough,, 'till // arrived, and I confefe 
1 was then much difappointed, tho' I received 
two Letters from you. You feem, as I think r 
rather difpleafed, than concerned, at the Misfor- 
tune I have met with; which, however lightly 
you may think of ity had like to have been fatal 
to me. You very readily undertake the Doctor's* 
Defence, for the pure Pleafure of condemning, 
me; but, indeed, you are, I fuppofe, for the 
firft Time, miftaken : I never lived fo regularly 
fince I had the Pleafure of knowing you, as fince- 
I came to Wexford ; but then, indeed, I drank 
Chalybeat Waters* and ufed a great. Deal of 
Exercife: But, upon my Word, this Grime was 
committed by the Doctor's Advice, and witht 
your Concurrence : And I here declare myielf; 
jfttirety innocent of the Confequences. 

I' 
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I find, notwithstanding your former Argu- 
ments to the contrary, that Parental Love i» 
a ftrong, as well as a natural AfTedtion: But 
Conjugal Love is of a weaker Kind, and depends 
much upon Accidents. Not being a Philofopher, 
I did not always think as I do now > but Time 
and Experience make even Fools wife. I have 
a Pqffion for confeffing pall Follies, and making 
wife Folks flare ; and, in order to indulge /V, I 
do aflure you, that I was vain enough to ima- 
gine, that, on hearing I was ill, you would have 
come to vifit your Wife at JVexfard^ notwitk- 
(landing you had loft your Child ! Nay, I be* 
lieve, I went fo far, in one of the Thirteen Let- 
ters I have wrote to you, as to make it my Re- 
queft ! Is not this amazing ? But it is now over,, 
and I am cured of this, and a hundred other ror 
mantic Whims, by your Prudence. Howevec, 
that I may not appear more ridiculous than I re- 
ally am, I thought it poffible, that, in fome of 
your Journeys, you might be within Half a Day's 
Ride of this Town, as you defired me to diredl 
to Stradballft and I have heard that Carloiv is not 
above Sixteen Miles from hence j but I may be 
miftaken, for indeed I am a bad Geographer. 
This be affured of, that, at any Time, I never 
wifhed to fee you^ at the Expence of your fuffer* 
iog either Hazard, or. Fatigue. 



lb 
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In fevcral of my Letters, I have told you that 
we (hould not leave this Place, at leaft, during 
this Month ; how much longer we may ftay, I 
cannot tell. My Letters are luckily of no Con- 
fequence, therefore not worth taking any Trou- 
ble to recover j tho', lam convinced, there are 
none of them loft. Your not receiving them* 
niuft have been owing to your not fixing your 
Stages, fo as to anfwer the Port. I addrcfied my 
two laft Letters to SiradkiUy^ as you defircd > 
perhaps you may receive them a Month or two 
hence ; but they will keep cold. I beg ycu may 
not di:eft to me by Rofs, for 1 have not quite as 
much Patience as you, and the Poft comes from 
thence, but once a Week. 

I have begun to diink the Waters again, this 
Day ; they have made thcmfelves very neceffary 
to me now ; I wifh they may alfo be ferviceable. 
My Head is, at prefent, much difordered ; if I 
am better Tomoirow, I will write more. 'Till 
then Adieu ! 

Saturday Morning. My Head is ftill bad, but 
I am better. I own your laft Letters vexed me> 
but I hope your next will make me amends! 
Mr. A—— came heie laft Night, on fome pri- 
vate Bufmefs, to Mr. W , and went off thU 

Morning, very early. I know not the Purport 
of this Affair ; 'tis yet a dead Secret ; but will 
not long be fo, if 1 know any Thing of the 
County of Kilkenny. Oliver came here this Day ; 

but* 
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but, whether he is concerned in this Myftery, I 
cannot tell ; all that I am concerned about, is, 
that It has not altered our Purpofe of flaying 
here, which I am heartily forry for; indeed I 
hate this Place fincerely, and it .vexes me to 
think this may perhaps leffen the Merit I flatter 
myfelf with, from longing to fee my Hufband 
and Children, fo ardently. 

But I will honeftly confefs, I feel myfelf more 
a Wife, than Mother: My Tendernefs for the 
dear Babies, is of a later Date ; that y which ycu 
infpired, was the firft ImpreiTion my Heart was 
ever fufceptible of; and I tiemble, left my Fond- 
nefe for my Children, fliould be wholly owing ta 
their Father, and appear, in the Sight of God, 
rather an Exuberance of Conjugal Affection,, 
than the natural and tender Feelings of Maternal 
hove. I have had many Scruples about loving 
you too well ; indeed we fliould both be happier* 
if I loved you lefs ; and, for your Sake, more 
than my own, I heartily wifh I did.— But, alas ! 
it is in vain to drive againft the Stream, the 
ftrong, the natural Current of my Fondnefs* 
and I will therefore indulge it, and fubferibe my- 
felf, in a violent Hurry, your fincerely faithful* 
and affectionate Wife, 

Frances* 

Tbfc U 1 v«y uicflafitoit Letter 
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LETTER CCCLXXVHL 

My dearejl Harry* 

1 Received three Letters from you, by this 
Day's Port, two of them in the diredt Line 
towards me, which has fo raifed my Spirits, and 
confirmed my Health, that the Waters are, from 
this Moment, become no longer neceffary to 
me; and yet I (hall be compelled to remain 
here, thefe ten Days yet. But that Matter is 
pretty equal to me ; as, by the Route and 
Stages you mention,. I (hall quit this, Time 
enough, to reach D , before you can 

meet me there. 

I am vexed at your (hewing my Ode to 
Mr. . The generous Patronefs, to whom' 

it was infcribed, tho' her Knowledge and Tafte, 
in polite Writing, may be equal to his, could 
not be a fevere Critic on it. The Shortnefs of 
the Interval, between the Favour and the Ac- 
knowledgment, with the Diftance of Place, 
might have (hewn her Grace, that the Lines 
muft have beea (truck off extempore ; for the 
Return of the Pod, could only have afforded 
. me an Hour, to write the Ode, and Letter. 

Betides, the very Sentiment, which di dated, 
with the true Feelings it exprefled, muft have 
crecned it intixely from her Graces's Criticifm — 

She: 
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he could not depreciate her own Infpiration.— » 
tat, how different the Cafe, with Regard to 
there — Not one of all thefe Confederations 
aight affedt them — Scholars, more efpecially, 

would never fuffer to fit in Judgment upon 
ny of my Writings— They have a Way of 
pplying the Square and Compajfes to all Works 
f Genius. The Schoolmen, as you very juftly 
id humouroufly expreffed it once,* have efta- 
liflied certain Rules, even from the Faults of 
le Antients, for the Moderns to err by. 

If I have any Sort of Merit, in my Writing, 
is Feeling. And, what an unfeeling Race of 
len, are Critics ! You are one yourfelf, and 
jll as fevere, as the beft, or worft, of them, 
lat was not envious, or malicious. But your 
entiment is ftrong, and your Affedlions tender. 
The only Merit, then, of my Writings, catches 
told of your Sitnpathy ; and your Partiality and 
ondnefs obtain a Prejudice in their Favour. 
)ther Readers have not the fame Biafs ; and it 
Jways diftrefTes me, whenever you expofe anjr 
>f my artlefe EfTays before them. I have a dou- 
>le Uneafinefs, upon fuch Occafions, left they 
hould imagine, that either your Tafte, or Judg- 
ment, was flight; or, that you did it, to gratify 
1 Vanity in me, which you know is not in my 
Nature.— 

I 

• Letter CXXX1X. of the Series. 
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I heartily wifh it was, for your Sake*-I (houkfc 
certainly write the better for it. — The Wealneft 
of the Author, would give Strength to the Woik. 
This laft Sentence is exa&ly in your own Stile— 
I wifh I could oftener imitate you. 
The World has bioke in upon me. 

Adieu ! 

Frames* 



LETTER CCCLXXIX. 
Dear Fanny, 

I Received your Letter, about the Ode. You 
often diftiefs me on this Subject. I can judge 
of your Writings, as impartially as I can of 
Sappho's. Your's have all her Tendernefs, with- 
out her Paffion. I had many Struggles with you, 
about the Series ; and was obliged to publifh your 
Part of the Correfpondence, at laft, without your 
Approbation, or even your Confent. Would 
any of the fcveral pretty Things, you have fin^e 
written, have pailcd beyond your Toi!e% if I 
had not forced ihcin into the World ? You mif- 
take it — This is not Mouefty, but Want of 
Spirit. 

You 
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You write with Eafe yourfelf, and therefore 
conclude, that any one elfe could write as well, 
with as little Trouble. Labour and Genius are 
as different as Art and Nature. A Perfon of true 
Tafte, will quickly diftinguifh between the Per- 
formances of each. You* put me in Mind of an 
illiterate Lover, in one of Moliere 9 s Plays, who 
applied to a Man of Letters, to write fomething 
for him, on his Miftrefs. 

Would you have it in Verfe, or Profe ? 

Why, Verfe is too common — It would cer- 
tainly be better in Piofe, — But, pray, what is 
Profe? 

Why, Friend, Profe is no more than what 
you are, yourfelf, fpeaking, at prefent. 

Oh Gemini! and can I talk Profe ! 

Your Poem is truly poetical and elegiac— 
The making Gratitude a Mufe — 'T he Imagery, 
which gives the Metaphor of your Heait,' lying 
at the Bottom of the Font, and viewed thro* 
the Water flowing from your grateful Tears— 
And the Oppofuion between ardent Prayer, and 
Want of Firej are really poetical. 



This 
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This Day Week I (hall have the fincere Pie*, 
fure of meeting you, at D ■ I am fony 
I cannot have the fupplemental one, m the mean 
Time, of hearing any more from you, on mj 
Stages. 

Adieu ! 
Henry* 



LETTER CCCLXXX. 
My dearefl Fanjjy, 

Stradbatly. 

1 Arrived here fafe, Yefterday, which is juft 
one third of my Road to you, and would 
have gone off To-day, but my Servant's Horfe 
is lame. I mud leave him here, and have one 
hired, againft Tomorrow. 

Juft as I had wrote fo far, the Bell rung for 
Dinner 5 and, foon after, the Pod brought an 
Account of my poor Bifhop's Death.* I am 
fincerely afte&ed, and indeed this Crifis may 
affecSl me more Ways, than in my Concern. He 
knows now, whether the Arian, or Orthodox 
Dodlrinc, is right. God grant him a fafe Con* 
vision, or a merciful Pardon. 

* Dr. Clayton, Bifhop of Cloghcr, Author of The Eflay on 
Spirit. 

I 



Henry and Frances* 7} 

ivc been revolving that Subject a good 
n my Mind, fince the Hint that Brow>n's 
ns gave me ; and I am become a perfect 
ft to Orthodoxy. The chief, and moll 
verable Argument, that has convinced me, 

h the Arians, and the eftabli/hed Church, 
in one great fundamental Point, That the 
>f Ifravl) was the God of Ghriflians : That 
the fame God who infrared Mves^ ard 
ophets, that commiffionecl our Saviovir, in 
iman Capacity, and infpircd the Apoflles, 
fore, whatever God Almighty fays, in the 
"efiament, cannot he contradicted by any 
5 he fays in the New. 

w, he has retrained all Worfhip to him- 
n the Tables ; " Thou fhak have no other 
d but me By which he has forbid all 
er of Worfhip to a Creature ; iefeiving it to 
If, as Creator. But he has commanded 
i the New Teftament, to worfhip Chnir. 
ifore, if God be confident, Chrift muft be 
" equal to the Father, as touching h s 
dhead, inferior only, in Relation to his 
inhood." 

erefore, the Trinity mud be but one God, 
ronfifting of three Peifons, or Characters. 
Manner bow, is not comprehenfible, by 
n Metaphyficks ; but ought to remain an 
e of Faith, upon the Authority of Scripture. 
l. III. E I 



£4 Letters betwetti 

I think the Arians have no Way to gfet the 
better of this Reafoning, but by denying the 
Confiftency of the Old and New Teftamentj 
by which they will prove themfelves to be 
neither Jew, nor Chrijiian^ and mult plead 
Deifm, to fcreen themfelves from the Impii* 
tation of Atheiim. 

/ arti) my dearejl Fanny, 

Your Orthodox Hnjban&\ 

Hemf. 



LETTER CCCLXXXI. 

My dear Fannys 

Carlow. 

I HAVE had the Pleafure of fembracing vr.f 
Child. He is in perfedl Health, Spirits, and 
Tatters. He has only loft his Handkerchiefs, 
and Buckles, fince I left him, laft ; but his Maf- 
ter fays, he has loft no Time. 

I fhould have been here, laft Night, but that 
I happened to meet Mr. , at Athy % who 

Vas coming hither alfo, on the fame Eirand. 
The Day grew fickly, and the Clouds feemed to 
fcave got the Dropfy. I am not to be terrified 
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fcy Threats, and would have come on, Yerter- 
day, but I had ingaged with him, and he pretfed 
toe to ftay, faying, that the beft Way of taking 
Care of the Child, was to take Care of the Father, 
and that his paternal Affection could forbear, 'till 
Morning. 

However, I believe that the material Difference 
between us, was, not that I loved my Son bct- 
ter^ but that I loved the Mother more. My 
Affection for my dear Child, our dear Child, is 
made up of two very ftrong interwoven Attach- 
ments — I fhould love him, upon his own Merits, 
had I become his Father, par Hazard \ and I 
fhould have been fond of him, on your Account, 
if he had been only my Step-Son : As he is both 
your's, and mine, What a Vis unita muft I be 
affecled with ! 

I a(ked Harry <, Kow his Amour with Debb\\ 
went on ? He told me, he had continued con- 
^ftant to her, 'till the other Day, when he faw 
=her Mother, who is ugly enough, and he was 
afraid the Daughter would grow like her. He 
faid, that he has a Mind, as he phrafed it, to be 
in Love with one Kitty Hunt, at the fame School, 
tut he will not kifs her, 'till he fees her Mother. 
The young Fellow fets out in Galantry, with 
nice Honour, who begins already, to look upon 
*a Kifs, as a Contiad. 

E 2 Tit 
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'T\s natural, that Tempers, Paffions* and 
Difpomions, fhould run in Families ; but, are 
Whims and Sentiments alfo in the Blood ? I 
remember my Uncle H , who died when 
I was a Child, ufed to objecl to feveral of the 
reigning Toafts of his Time, becaufe he forefaw, 
that they would be homely Women, at fuch, or 
fuch an Age, fome after the fiift, others after the 
fecond Child, £sV. 

Adieu ! 

Henry. 



LETTER CCCLXXXIL 
Drar Fanny, 

I LEFT our dear Child, this Morning, much 
againft his Will, and my own Inclination. 
He got a little Stick in his Hand, and ftood bran* 
difhingit, like a Prize Fighter, before the Door, 
to keep me in, 'till my Servant came behind, 
and caught him up in his Arms. However, tho* 
a Prifoner, he infifted on a Parley, and I was 
forced, charming Neceflity ! to- pafs Parole, to 
xeturn in ten Days. When I had rode a Mile 
£ rom tne Town, the Sftr^/affedted me fo ftrongly, 

that 
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that nothing but the Fear of fpoiling an excellent 
Nature, by Indulgence, pi evented me from turn- 
ing back again ; for I was nor, myfelf, afhamed 
of the " graceful Weakneis of my H^art." In 
(hort, I never, in my Life, felt fuch a Senfation, 
except in the Convitfion of your Love ; and it 
was the natural Connexion of thofe two Idea?, 
that raifed my Tianfpoit fo high. I felt for him, 
as my Son, and then lefleded on him, as ycvr's. 

It occurs to me, at this Inftant, that 1 have 
faid fomething of this Kind, to you, in my Ult 
Letter — No Matter— Fondnefs, like Dotage, is 
apt to repeat. 

I dined To-day at Mr. ■ 's. He is grown 
a mere Old Woman. I am now retired to a 
Young One. Don't be alarmed— I mean j our- 
feif. 



LETTER, 
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LETTER CCCLXXXIII. 

Dear Fanny, 

IWA S flattered with your Letter — Not only 
wiih the Subftance of it, but the fending of 
it. I am a Papift in Love, and Works of Super* 
crrogation, are Part of my Religion. 

The Debenture is intirely your own.— 'Tis 
a Latin Word, that means, only what, is one's 
Due. I am forry I had not the whole Treafury, 
to prefent to you : I fhould not have thought it 
moi e. 

I am glad to hear that Fanghon is well. I ap- 
prehended, from your Note, this Morning, that 
you had received no other Letter, but Arthur's. 

I did not mean to make any Reflexions, upon 
Mr. ■ ■ *s gajant Sentiments toward you; but 
on the Sport of his Wit, only : A late Play of 
Imagination, like a fecond Spring, in Autumn, 
pr in Age, forces Nature too much. 

My Compliments to Mrs. and Mr. ■ 
Tizff, and his Wife, return their fincereft Com- 
pliments to you ; And believe me to be, my 
dear Fannys faithful and affectionate Hufband. 

Henry* 



P.S. 
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P. S. Captain A has taken the Law of 

my poor Landlord, here, and dift.efles him, 
frequently. The Law, I mean, is that of Hof- 
pitality, which obliges every Country Gentle- 
man, to keep open Houfe, for all Kind of 
Guefts, and leaves them not the Privilege, 
either of chufing their own Company, or 
of ufing their own Time. What a terrible 
Thing it is to lye at the Mercy of a whole 
Neighbourhood. Momus very juftly found 
Fault with the Conftruflion of a Houfe, 
becaufe it had no Wheels, to be moved by, 
when the Situation became uneafy. 
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LETTER CCCLXXXIV. 

(L\ir Fanny, 

THAT) the P.'eafure, and Pain of your Letter. 
I \v;is l-\kI to hear f»om you, but forry to 
hear y(.u have a Return of your Difoider. 
However, e\cn this Misfortune, and your 
I\»\trry, together, which you alio complain 
rf, do not, jointly, make me pity you fo 
pjueh, ;:s the mean Manneis, and beggaify 
Ma;;ti\ which you ate daily fubjeA to, m 
tin* fii.pid Scene where you are, at prefent, 
l\ .uemd. 

The i\iri;e;c yru quote from Cate/tys Letters, 
v>v >: :;i-!v aiil^kd xr.e. It is vour Situation 
isKi mine, exactly. Ycur Senfe, your Principle, 
and your Taik\ are thrown away upon the 
i\.: / \. , ..'.V" j r.nd the very Seeds of them all, 
ftiiud in the Ciicwth, or bu:ied, like a bad 
Ploughman's Ciraiiu by the C:\\:s of Earth that 
aie hid ovei them. I will return to you, next 
Sunday, and p.o:ni;e you, that I will not leave 
jrou a Piey to lueh mean Malice, ac:ain, while 
mpt is an ho.jM:a^!e Roof in the Kingdom, or 
Mfrbbin wu^ie i luuh cox keep cu: the Rain. 

Your 
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Your Sentiment, about Time, &c. is extremely 
pretty; I am rejoiced that I have led yen 
into a Turn of this Sort— -'Tis amufing, and 
improving, alfo. There is not any Thinj, of 
this Kind, in all your Writings, which, tho' 
perfectly elegant, are rather rounded^ than pointed* 
I always thought you capable of a Wit, of this 
Kind, in which my Writings rather too mucfi 
abound; and the few Apothems, you have lately 
written, fliew me that 1 was not miftaken, in 
my Judgment upon you* In Return, I fhall 
fend you one, which the firft Subject of this- 
Letter, has juft now given Rife to; — 

Malice^ like a tainted Breathy ajfefls thofe zvfo- 
utter it} more than the. Per/on it is breathed Ggainfl. 

Adieu ! 



SETTER 
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LETTER CCCLXXXV. 
Dear Harry, 

ID O not recolleft any jEra of my Life, when 
my Spirits were more thoroughly funk, than 
now. — You are away, and I in Fear for your 

Health— Mifs B goes this Evening, in whom 

alone I had any Society, in your Abfence — Even 
Mrs. ■ is gone ; and I, alas ! am left, the- 

wretched, forlorn Hope. Why this h fo, I 
know not but too fure I feel it is lb ! For 
God's Sake, find out fome Expedient, to free 
me from a Station fo irkfome, to mine, and 
every generous Nature, as Dependance; or elfe 
join with me, in wifhing'a quick Period, to Life, 
and Mifery. 

I know you will be difpleafed, at what I've 
faid ; perhaps may call it the Effect of Ill-Tem- 
per, and Impatience: But indeed, my deareft 
Harry t I cannot help it. — " Year, after Year, 
" has worn away the Hope, but undiminiflied 
" ft ill left the Defire," of Peace, of Happinefs, 
of Freedom. Oh ! when (hall I enjoy them? 
You, and you only, can afiwage the Storm that 
rages in my Bofom." 

• 4 Thou, my Soul's JoyT whate'er my Sorrows be, 
" They ceafe, or vanifli, when beholding thee f 



J 
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I am afraid I have faid too much ; I beg of 
God, and you, to forgive me : He fees my Heart, 
and knows 'tis almoft breaking; and will, I hope, 
excufe its Weaknefs. I (hall not defire you to 
hade to me, for it would be cruel to fuppofe, 
that you would flay one Hour, that you could 
avoid. 

I can write no more ; my Tears flow fafter 
than my Ink, and my Heart moves much quicker 
than my Hand. 

Adieu! my Life: I befeech God to protect* 
and fead you fafe to your ever faithful and affec- 
tionate Wife. 

Frances. 

,P. S. Pray don't be angry with me: Or, if 
you are, look on my little mild Maid ; and (he 
will foften your Refentment, into Tendernefc, 
and Pity.— Kifs her, and blefs her, for me. 



LETTER 
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LETTER CCCLXXXVL. 

Dear Fanny* 

I Happened to be at the Window, when tBr* 
Bearer rode by.— I fell a trembling, with 
Surprize and Appiehenfion, about you.— I never 
was affedled fo before. — Am I grown a Cowarch? 
Or, was it the Horfe, and Livery, that raifed 
the charming Idea< of red; and white, the Lilly 
fclufhing with the Rofe,, &c> and fet my, Heart 
a flirting again ? 

I am (hocked at the mean, fcoundrel, Beha- 
viour of Mr. P— . The Bafenefs of Mankind,, 
is amazing ! A Perfon, of the leaft Virtue, can- 
not avoid turning Mifamhrope.. I condemned, 
the Satire of Swift, in his Yahoo's — I was young 
when I. flirt read it — But each Year's Experience 
makes me appiove hisjuftice. Why was Caligula. 
deemed a Fool ? His making one of his Horfe* 
a Conful, and another a Prieft,. might be but at 
juft Satire upon Mankind, both. Lay and Clergy,, 
whom he lumped together. 

It gives me great Satisfaction, your faying: 
that Mr. ■ behaved with great Tempeiy 

and Refolaticn, upon this Occafion. I think, 
he is, of late, obtaining a Sort of Firmnefs, that; 
pleafes me, becaufe it will prevent his Misfor- 
tunes from having an^ Effetf, either upon his 

Mind* 
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Mind, or Conftitution. The Vilenefs of this 

tft A<5t, mult furely ftrengthen him ; and a. 

Gallon of Tar- Water, witfr a Jill of Philofophy, 

will confirm him whole. 

Pray make my fincere Compliments to him. 
I ftiall fay nothing, on this Occafion ; but, on 
this, and all future ones, of the fame Kind, I 
(hall refer him to a Letter, I wrote to him, laft 
Year, upon the Kikulkn Bridge Accident. 

I ifhall certainly, pleafe God, dine with you, 
on Sunday next. I forgot the Difference of 
Hours, when I faid dine 1 for I can't be with 
you, 'tiir about Half an Hoar after Three.— 
Don't wait for me; you know how carelefs I am 
about that Matter. I fliould be glad to have 
feme Horfe* to meet me at — , or there- 
abouts, to eafe my Mare, and myfelf too-^ 
efgecially of my Great-Coat. 

Adieu / ' 
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LETTER' CCCLXXXVII.* 

NEED I tell my deareft Life,, with what 
unfeigned Pleafure I fliould accept his 
Invitation, were it in my Power, to undertake 
fuch a Journey, without the immediate Hazard 
of my own Life, and one far dearer to me! 
Surely, my dear Harry has forgot my being 
forbid to go even three Miles, at a Time, in 
an Hackney-Coach : The leaft Exercife fills me 
with fuch violent Paii\$, as almoft diftraft me. 
I have not been able to turn myfelf in Bed, 
without the utmoft Difficulty, thefe ten Days; 
and have been obliged to take Opiates, to make 
me fleep, for feveral Nights paft. The Want 
of my Reft, has reduced me to the loweft De- 
gree of Weaknefs imaginable : Befides, thofe, 
who know more of the Matter than I, think 
I (hall not hold up above three Weeks, at 
fartheft. But, why do I go on affigning Rea- 
sons for declining what would afford me the 
higheft TYanfport, when my not accepting it, 
too fully proves my Want of Power, not Will i 
I cannot help thinking I have fuffered infinitely 

more, 

* The Six Letters cnfuite, were printed in the Firft Edition of 
The Series j but, having been left out, in digefting the Second 
Edition, with which thefe Volumes are defigned tp confort, the 
Editor has thought proper to infert ihem here, in order to rejidtt 
*e Four Volumes complete. 
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more, than the Generality of People, in my 
Condition : Be that as it will, I know my 
Strength and Spirits are quite exhaufted ; and 
I am more than half perfuaded, that we fhall 
never meet again, on Earth — In Heaven, I am 
{art, we {hall ; for, in thy Sight alone, I can 
be (defied !— Something too much of this.— 

There is an extreme pretty Poem come out* 
called Elfrida. If you will allow yourfelf an 
Hour's Leifure, to read it, I will fend it to you, 
-I have received much melancholy Pleafaie from 
it. 

Your Pidure is come home, and is almoft 
my only Companion : I talk to it frequently ; 
but, alas f it does not anfwer. I find myfeif 
disappointed, and turn from it to your Letters 1 
They, indeed, afford me a more fenfible Satif- 
faction ; they tell me of your Health, your 
Love, and Conftancy. Thus do I divide my 
Time, as it were, between the Shade and Sub- 
fiance. I begin to regret my not having had 
my Pifture drawn, fome Months ago ; for, tho" 
I do not wi(h you (hould lament me, if I die, 
I do not with you (hould entirely forget roej 
and that would juft furnifh a bare Remembrance, 
unattended with Pain, or Pleafure. 

I am, my deareft Harry, very faithfully and 
affectionately your's. 

Frances. 
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LETTER CCCLXXXVIIL 

My dear Harry, 

AS I was fitting down to write, about three 
Hours ago, I was taken fo ill, I feared 
I fhould not be able to hold the Pen* this Day. 
I have got a little Eafe, and (hall employ the 
happy Interval, in acknowledging your Letters. 
1 have already declared my Incapacity of accept- 
ing the Pleafure, you defigned me. I am glad 
to find your mature Confutation approves my 
pleaded Reafon. I fhall fay no more on the Sub- 
jedl, but that I am in a very difagreeable Way, 
opprefied with continual Pains, Weaknefs, and 
low Spirits. 

As to your coming to me, take my Word, 
I was never more in earned, than when I defired 
you to confult your own Intereft, rather than 
my Inclination ; nor did I mean to upbraid your 
Want of Tendernefs, when I fuppofed you might 
not come. I do not, indeed I do not, doubt 
your Love : 

" My Mind nor pines with fickly Jealoufy, 

" Nor triumphs in Security and Eafe : 

" Who loves, muft fear* and Aire who love*,, 

" like me, 
" Muft greatly fear." 

# 
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T have taken much Pains, to render Life in- 
different to me: I have accomplifhed it: I 
neither wifh to live, or die. If I were tho- 
roughly perfuaded I fhould not recover, I would 
infift on your n6t comirtg near me ; for I am 
convinced there is a vaft Difference in the 
Senfations, which arife from being prefent, or 
abfent, at the Death of any one we love: 
But, as I cannot be certain, in this Point, 
I leave the Matter entirely to your Difcretion ; 
and- be affured, I will not be offended, if 
you (hould determine on flaying where yoa 
are* 

Adieu f 
Franuu 
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LETTER CCCLXXXIX. 

Dear Fanny, 

AS you have condefcended to be my Pupil, 
I (hall recommend the Courfe of Reading 
I (hould chufe for you j and, to lead the Way, 
have here fent you one of my former Letters to 
you, upon this Subjedh I beg you will ferioufly 
confider, how ftrongly I have there recommen- 
ded thofeTra&s referred to, with other Writings 
of this Kind $ and that you will carefully and 
leifurely read them regularly through, with that 
fober Senfe, and rational Reflection, which is 
ncceflary to give you the full Benefit of fuch a 
Study. For, as Young fays, 

c< Unlefs for fome peculiar End defign'd, 

" Learning's the fpecious Trifling of the Mind," 

To fettle the Courfe of Study, is but Half the 
Work ; the Method of reading, is what com- 
pleats the Scheme. He, who reads molt, ftudies 
leaft ; for it is with the Mind, as with the Sto- 
mach ; where not the Food it fwallows, but the 
Digeftion it performs, turns that toNourilhment, 
which would otherwife be a Poifon. Therefore 
I would recommend it to you, never to take a 
Book in one Hand, without a Pen in the other : 

And 
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Vhd I expedl your fenfible Remarks, and philo- 
ophical Reflections, of which indeed you are 
very capable, upon every one of the Papers, I 
have quoted for you, in the inclofed Letter; 
and, by the Time you have gone regularly thro* 
them, I hope to point out fometMng farther 
for you, in our mutually defired Converfation 
together* 

You talk, in a fplenctic Way, in your Letter, 
of dying, & V. Now I will not fcold you again, 
for the hundredth Time ; became I am very fure, 
if you could avoid it, you would, when you 
know how often it has dilbbiiged, and difpleafed 
me. I am indeed (incerely concerned at your 
ill State of Health, at prefent; and as much fo, 
that you will not exert that Strength of Mind, 
which you may find yourfelf Miftrefs of, if you 
will but take a little Pains to try. Indeed, my 
dear Fanny > you are capable of being a cleverer 
Creature, than you fometimes appear to be; 
and I own it vexes me, when I fee you, at any 
Time, fall below your own Senfe and Virtue, 
which I am always rouzing you to, as there 
needs nothing more to make you perfect 

I am forry, but not angry: I am remonftrating, 
Hot fcolding. 

Adieu ! my /foiled PeU 
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LETTER CCCXC. 
My dearejl Harry, 

r^HOUGH I make no Doubt but your good 



being uneafy, from the Account you received 
of my Illnefs : yet I think it my Duty to infoira 
you, that I am better, than when you heaid 
laft. I believe few People ever fuftered more, 
in the Time, than I did, from Tuefday Noon, to 
the fame Hour on Wednefday : But I make no 
Account of all I have endured, fince it has 
pleafed the Almighty, to fpare the dear Life, 
which I am infinitely more anxious for, than 
my own. I hope ftill to preferve it; and am 
determined rather to facrifice myfelf, than it. . I 
.have four of your Letters before me ; but cannot 
pietend to anfwer any of thetn. I write in Bed, 
and can hardly fee. 

You fay I talk of dying, in a fplenctic Way. 
You are mirtaken, Harry; Death has as few 
Terrors for me, as for moft People. I talked of 
bis Approach, as a Thing expedled, but not 
feared : If I betrayed any Weaknefs, it muft 
have been from the Thoughts of parting with 
you, not Life j for indeed I have as little Rea- 



fon to be fond of a painful Exigence, as you 
have to be « difpleafed, and difobliged," at my 




prevent your 



being. 
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ing concerned for our prefent, or future Sepa- 
ion. I am of Opinion, that it is Strength of 
>dy, not "Mind, I want, to render me agree- 
le to you : If I were a Foot taller, and propor- 
>nably robuft, I fhould be a cleverer* Perfon 
an I am ; but fince " we cannot, by taking 
Thought, add one Cubit to our Stature," it 
in vain to complain of my fmall Size, or 
fam of Strengh, or Spirits. 
I (hall not mention your Coming, any more, 
have already fpoke my Sentiments. Your own 
ifcretion be your Guide. 
Adieu ! my dear Stoic ! May I, if I live, be 
de to acquire the Strength, you wifh me pof- 
(Ted of! Or, may you, in fome Degree, be- 
>me more indulgent, as better ufed to my 
feaknefs, and Deficiencies, both of Mind and 
ody ! 

Frames* 
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LETTER CCCXCL 



My deareft Fanny^ 

WHEN I challenged you, upon yotlf 
talking of Death, I did not mean> 
that you fpoke of it in fuch a fplenetic Way, 
•as betrayed a Fear of dying : I was rather 
apprehentive, that you mentioned it in a Man- 
ner, which (hewed no Sort of Concern about 
the Matter j and pardon me> my beft and 
lateft Hope, if this (hould naturally alam 
both my Fears and Jealoufy. You fometinaes 
unkindly take me to Pieces, and I am not 
Beauty enough, to ftand fuch 'a Seiutiny. M 
you would fairly lump me all together, I 
flatter myfelf you would have Reafon to be 
better fatisfied with me. Thought, as you 
fay, will not enlarge our Size ; but a very 
little Refle&ion, is capable of giving us higher 
Advantages, in a better Way, than the Stature 
of Typhon could boaft. 

I never fpeak roughly to you, but out of my 
•extreme Tendernefs for youj and, when I faid 
it was in your Power to be a cleverer Perfon 
than you were, I muft have been miferably 
inifundeiftood, to have this conftrued into 
an Affi °*t, As for the Phiiofophy, you feem 

to 
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to reproach me with, I do not lee how I can 
tver prove its Virtue, with regard to you ; for 
your Behaviour, I am certain, will never try its 
Temper, and your Danger would be too ftrong 
for its Refolution. 

Aduu ! my Heart's Life. 

Henry* 



LETTER CCCXCII. 

BELIEVE me> my ever-dear, my much- 
loved Harry, when I tell you, that my 
talking of Death, need not alarm your Jealoufy ; 
for I folemnly declare, I find nothing dreadful 
in the Thoughts of his Approach, but the too 
tender Concern, I feel at parting with you. If 
this be a Crime, I confefs my Guilt : But let it 
fee a Confolation to you, as well as to me, that I 
am not confcious of any other unrepented Sin 5 
but find my Soul filled with a ftedfaft Hope, 
that, thro* the Merits of my Redeemer, I (hall 
be happy. Now let the Refignation, with which 
I bear the prefent Pains inftified on me, and the 
Calmnefs, with which I expedt thofe that are to 
come, bear Witnefs to my Love for thee ; fince 
that alone enables me to fupport the prefent, and 
c#pe£i the future, without even wifhing for that 

certain 
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certain Relief,, which Death affords to human 
Mifety. Nay, I will go farther yet, and fay, I ^ 
wifh to live, from the dear Hope, that my Life 
is, and may be, of Moment to thy Happinefs. 
But, in this, and every Thing,, let us endeavour 
at a perfect Reiignation to the Difpenfations of 
the Almighty j and fay, with Truth and Chear- 
fulnefs, his Will, not our's, be done ! 

fce alibied, my charming tout en fcmt!e 9 you 
cannot be hurt, by what you call, " my taking 
<x you to Pieces.*' You are perfect enough to 
Hand a much nicer Scrutiny, than I am capable 
of making. But indeed you mifapprehend me, 
when you fufpect me of intending any futh 
Matter. It is more than I can do, to defend 
myfelf ; nor had I ever the leaft Defign of 
finding Fault with you. 

You fometimcs accufe me of Weaknefs, which 
I am actually guilty of, but cannot help. I am 
mortified at your teeming to expeft 1 fhould be 
perfect, when I fet up for roihing more, than a 
mere, llmple, mortal Woman : Of Courfe, I en- 
deavour to lay the Fault on Nature, rather than 
Will : And indeed I am convinced, that Con- 
ftitution has a greater Shaie in our Virtues and 
Vices, than we are willing to allow; and that a 
ftrong Frame of Body is a great Help to the 
tMind. We have had frequent Inftances of Per- 
foni, pofleiled or the greateft Fortitude, becoming 
loiierably pufiilanimoas, when the animal Spirits 

were 
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Vfere opprefled by Pain, Age, or Sicknefs. The 
Duke of Marlborough^ in the latter Part of his 
Life, ufed to cry, like a fick Girl, if he loft a 
Game at Picquet, and fay, that every one eoulJ 
heat hint then ; 

" Did this become 
" Whom Armies fbllow'd, and a People lov'd ?'* 

Yet fure it Would have been the utmoft Ciuelty, 
to have reproached him, for this Weaknefs ; or, 
from thence, to have thrown any Refie<5bon on 
that noble Spirit, he formeily poifciicd. In /ho t, 
my dear Harry^ it is my Opinion, that Piovi- 
dence, to moderate the Pride of Man, has made 
the Faculties of the Mind, depend more on the 
Formation of the Body, than we are awaie of : 
At lead, I am willing to think fo, as it naiurally 
accounts for my W ant of Refolucion and Sttength 
of Mind, befides an hundred and fifty other Fail* 
ings, I am incident to. 

Adieu! my fir ft, my beft, my only Wifh, and 
Hope ! May you ever retain that Fhilofophy, 
which I admire, not reproach, you for; and may 
I never furnifli you with Trials, which may prove 
its Virtue, or cxhauft its Strength. 

I am, and ever fhall be, in Sicknefs, -or in 
Health, tiuly and affe&ionateiy your's. 

Frances. 
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LETTER CCCXCIIL 

My dear Harry, 

I DID not receive a Letter from you, by laft 
Poft ; which, I dare fay, has given as much 

Joy to Mrs. , as Pain to me. Is it not 

an extraordinary Thing, that, labouring, as we 
are, under numberlefs Difficulties, we fhould 
yet become Objecls of Envy ? This poor, poor 
Woman, blefled with Youth, Beauty, Fortune, 
Rank, and a fond Hufband, repines, like Nero, 
at what, I am afraid, fhe too juftly calls, our un~ 
common Felicity. 

She would fain perfuade herfelf, that we are 
not fincere, in that elegant Tendernefs, which 
fubfifts between us ; and frequently fays, (he 
(hould be jealous of a Hufband, that treated her 
with that Politenefs, which you have ever (hewn 
towards me. Her Tafte is truly Ruffian, on many 
Subjects. 

I have helped her, in fome Meafure, to account 
for this extraordinary Phoenomenon, merely to 
abate her Uneafinefs, by telling her, that frequent 
Abfences encreafe our Fondnefs, which might 
otherwife, perhaps, degenerate into the beaten 
Track, which moft married People limp thro', 
heavily enough, God knows. 



Short 
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" Short Abfence urge$ fweet Return.* 

This has, in fome Degree, quieted her per- 
turbed Spirit : But then our conftant Correfpon- 
dence is another (tumbling Block— three Times 
a Week ! What can we find to fay ? When (he 
was at Bath, (he never wrote but one Letter to 
her Hufband, m three Months.*- We muft cer- 
tainly write out of Books ; for (he believes /he 

loves Mr. , as well as I do you. 

. I have too much Humanity to try to undeceive 
her— There are fome Errors, which conduce to 
one's Happinefs ; and it is cruet to make us wife, 
at the Expence of our Felicity. Alas ! fhe iittle 
knows the real Tranfport there is, in fufifering 
for, or with, the Object that we love. Could 
(he conceive it,- (he would cry out, with Jlonzc y 
Ih the Revenge, " By Heaven, I envy them their 
Agonies." 

But, enough of her, and her fordid Pafliort. 
I will ftrive not to be alarmed, at your Silence ; 
as there are frequent Miftakes made in the ciofs 
Pods ; which, without a Pun, are fo to me. 

You fee, my Love, what infipid StuffI Write, 
When I am deprived of my bed Infpiters, your 
dear Letters. Like the famed Dodonian Grove, 
I breathe but empty Murmurs, 'till my Apdh 
<omes : But I will not piefume to fay, that 
F 2 everf 
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even you, can make me fpeak like an Oracle. 

Je badine pour pajjir U temps. Je fuis y au pled de 
kttre, toutc a vous. 

France*. 



LETTER CCCXCIV. 

My dear Fanny, 

I Arrived here, Yefterday, and threw thtf 
whole Family into Hurry and Flutter, at 
my Approach to the Door -*-!»■■ ■ leaped 
over Waihing-Tubs, and Brewing-Pans, to take 
my Hand and my Horfe Mr. — — - flioote 

my Arm out of the Socket Mifs tumbled 

down Stairs, and fprained her Ancle ; — and 

B. R oped wide her Arms, and never- 

fliutting Jaws, to embrace me. 
They all made many friendly Inquiries about 

you. Mr. ■ fpeaks of you, with both Love} 

and Efteem ; and the reft feem to look up at you, 
as of an higher Order of Intelligence. 

I came from ■ , Yefterday. — Our Friend 
is in very great Difficulties, at piefent ; Diftrefles 
of various Kinds— I am to perform many Atfs 
of Service and Friendfhip, for h-m, in his 
Affairs — He always applies to me, upon ail 

Difficulties* 
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Difficulties, of his own ; but never thinks of 
me, in any of mine. — This is having Friends 
a bon marches with a Witnefs. 

While I was there, an odd Thing happened 
in the Town — A Mart died for Shame ! The 
Exprefllon, I have often heard of ; but the Fad, 
never before — He was a Shoemaker, and in 
very good Circumftances— His Wife died lately, 
and was. buried, of Courfe ; as it was a ChrijUcn 
Country — The diiconfolate Hufband followed 
her Bier, but, all the Way he went, overheard 
the People crying out Shame, at the Meannefs of 
the Funeral Attire— For a Perfon of his Sub- 
ftance— For a Tradefman of his Cuflom — For fo 
good and induftrious a Wife — For a Widower, 
who was young enough to marry again, £s<V. 

This had an Effect upon the poor Man's Spi- 
rits—When he appeared in his Shop the next 
Day, he fancied every one, who looked at him, 
was reproaching him in Jhis Mind-He fell ill, 
took his Bed, confeffed the Caufe of his Dif- 
prder, died, and was buried in the fame Grave, 
^yith his Wife, the very Day Se'nnight, after 
her Interment. 

What a capricious Machine is Man ! Subjedl 
to Accidents, which never affedfc a Biute, or a 
Clock J And, what a Death for an lrijhman y 
too ! 



i 
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I don't expeft that this Letter, or e\ 
former, will overtake you in Cork* $ but 
know, at prefent, where elfe to direct; ai 
Ink, Paper, and good Wifhes, are not 
away ; for the fond Intent o'erpays m 
they (hould never reach you. I don't thi 
I am in the leaft Danger of dying for Sban 

Adieu! my 



LETTER CCCXCV. 

My Dear Fanny* 

MR. and Mrs. C were mi 

appointed at miffing the Pleafur 
your Company, here, Yefterday. — Yo 
have gone a longer, and a worfe Road, 
But this, I am fure, Mrs. W chofe 
than accept of our Friend's genteel Ini 
merely becaufe flie is not acquainted wit] 
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Why are you fo much more encumbered with 
Ceremonies, than me ? One would fancy that 
ye were Brittle- Ware, in Sooth, that the Woild 
has taken Care to furround you with fo many 
Out- Works — Or, as fome of the Antients faid, 
that no two Soothfayers could ever meet, without 
laughing, pe ; haps there may be fome Sex Secter, 
or bona Dea Myftery, among ye, that makes ye 
fo fliy of one another. 

Councellor— — dined here, Yefterday ; and 
fuch a Meannefs of Behaviour I never met with 
before, in any Perfori who appeared under the 
Characler of a Gentleman— It was 'Squire C , 

and 'Squire G , at every Woid, bowing and 

fawning, alt the whiie, like a Servant come to 
be hired — Yet he is of a good Family, has had 
a collegiate Education, and in the Practice of a 
liberal Profeffion-r-But there is a Poornefs of 
Spirit, and Demeanour, in fome People, which 
is not to be accounted for, but by fufpeciing that 
fome Mothers mull have been too familiar with 
their Footmen. 

I (hall fray here, a Day or two longer, and 
then furrender myfelf to my Duty and Arfeftions, 
together, united in you. 

Adieu! 
Henry* 



LETTER 



104 Letters between 



LETTER CCCXCVL 

Dear Fanny, 

ARTHUR and I are Pylades and Orejfei 
here, at prefent, the high-fpirited Htrmione 
away. — I tfiewed him your Letter, where you 

exprefs fuch Aflonifhment at Mrs. S *s Bafe- 

nefs and Ingratitude. — We agreed that your own 
Virtue keeps you (till a Child,, and fuffers you 
to be continually furprized at every new Inftance 
of Vice you hear of, or meet with* in the 
World. But this Wonder, believe me, will 
gradually leflen, as your Experience, and Com* 
merce with Mankind, increafe. 

All young People, I think fo, fet out in Life, 
with Good-Nature, Generofity, and Benevo- 
lence— With a Ray, at leaft, from the whole 
Conftellation of Virtues— Bur, in their Paffage 
thro' the Woild, they meet with fuch frequent 
Inftances of Bafenefs, Difhonefty, and Perfidy, 
that, like Brutus, they are, at length, brought 
almoft to think Virtue itfelf but a Name ; and, 
if not flrongly imbued with Religion, grow 
lukewarm in its Pra&ice ; or are tempted, like 
Dupes at Play, to deal back again, upon others, 
thofe Deceits and Frauds, which they have 
themfelves been bubbled by, 

A 
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A fevcre Moral i ft, being once aflted, Who 
was the greateft Knave in the Kingdom ? 
replied, I'll tell you that, when I have found 
* out the Name of the Oldeft Man. This is a 
(hocking View of Human Nature — But there are 
•Exceptions — Many» I hope — Some I know- 
God preferve us both in the Number ! 

I (hall fend you th£ Spa Water, by Tomor- 
row's Stage, as you defire ; but pray believe me* 
that this is the firft Notice I had of your Re* 
-queft. 'Tis poffible that you might have men- 
tioned fomething of it, before I came up ; but 
you know I am no Babler, and never cany 
Converfations out of the Room j fo that, unlefs 
I take down Memorandums of Commiflions, they 
become, as Captain H exprefied it once, 

by a lucky flip-ftp Phrafe, memorandums and I 
feldom execute any of them* 

Adieu t 
Hcnr$. 
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LETTER CCCXCVIL 

Dear Fanny* 

1SENT you, laft Poft, Mr. ■ ■ 9 s Anfwer 
to me, upon my late Requeft. I fend yot* 
row, my Anfwer to his Letter, to (hew you my 
Manner of AdHng, in all Matters of this Kind 
This, and higher Inftances of Philofophy, have 
I been always capable of, and frequently prac- 
ticed in, without pretending to greater Virtue, 
or Heroifm, than other People.— The Receipt is 
eafy — 'Tis only to flop our Ears to Jealoufy, 
and Self-Intereft, and ©pen our Eyes to the im- 
partial Diftates of common Senfe* 

Upon fueh an Oceafion as this, one fliould 
naturally fcliloquy themfelvcs thus — (c -Georgi 
**■ has not drank more of my Wine, than I have 
*' done of his, nor does he owe me an Obliga* 
tion of any other Kind* Why then ought I 
c< to expeft that he fliould run any Manner of 
" Rifque, to ferve me ? Had he refufed the 
cc fame Requeft to any other Perfon, in the 
" fame Circumftances, I fhould approve hit 
" Prudence. Let me, then, diveft. me of Self* 
" and commend him, as juftly, in my own 
" Cafe*" 

Yott 
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You fee I have preferved the Spirit of thefe* 
Reflections, in the inclofed Letter ; and it was 
but fair that I ihould endeavour to reconcile his 
'Behaviour, to his own Mind ; as the Uneafinefs, 
which, I dare fay, he felt upon the Refufal, was 
owing to the Unreafonablenefs of my making 
him an improper Requeft 

If People would but think a little, in this 
temperate and rational Way, upon many Oc- 
cafions in Life, mod of the Murmurings and 
Jealoufies among Friends, Neighbours, and 
Relations, would foon fubfide. A Criminal, 
under Sentence, laments his Fate, without 
Referitment againft the Jury who have con- 
demned him to fuffer, conformably to Juftice. 
And fliall Men become more unreafonable,, 
upon lefs fevere Trials ? 

- This Turn of Thought has been very ufefui 
to me, by prefcrving my Good-Humour to the 
World, ever fince a little Experience had worn 
out the Romance of Fiiendfhip, and juvenile 
Benevolence, which my whole Soul was early 
fraught with. Happy, indeed, would it have 
been for me, if I could have, ever fince, diver- 
ted myfelf of thofe early Prejudices, as well as 
I have been able to do of my Expectations of 
meeting with them in others* The fole Misfor- 
tunes of my Life, have been owing to my 
having entered into Engagements for other 
People, And, yet*. I do not repent it 5 i"or 

that 
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that, indeed, more properly belongs to them. 
There was a Spirit of Honour and Generality* 
and, in one Inftance, a Sort of moral Obligation, 
inducing me to thefe Adls, which ferves to fup- 
por't my Mind under the heavy Preffures they 
have occafioned. And, tho' I have met with 
moft ungrateful Returns, from each of the Par- 
ties, I will not cancel the Merit of my Beha- 
viour, by even wifhing that I had a<9ed other- 
wife. I (hall wait, with Patience and Refignation* 
to have my friendly and benevolent Affedions 
rewarded in another Life, for this is no World 
for it, fincerely hoping that their Ingratitude 
and Unworthinefs .may be forgiven them, in that 
lame Place. 



* 
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LETTER CCCXCVIIL 

My dear Harry, 

I Received your truly philofophical Letter,, 
and am charmed with it, as well as with 
the Copy of the other, you were fo kind to 
take the Trouble of fending me. - I cannot tell 
which Part of your Sentiment* to commend 
mod; therefore, (hall only obferve, that your 
Humanity, in endeavouring to reconcile Mr. : — *m 
Refufal, to himfelf, is a truly eaftern Refinement 
upon Morals.-— 'Tis in the very Strain of fome 
of the little Novels, that Pere du Halde gives us, 
from among the Cbinefe Writings. 

This Stroke in your Character, will not b* 
credited, in the next Age ; and, if I did not 
know the Writer, I fhould be apt, myfelf, to 
imagine I was reading a Compofition cf antient 
Ethics, 'till I recolledled, that the mod fpecula- 
tive and enlightened Philofophy, never carried 
the Delicacy of Sentiment, to fuch an Height. 

I am, fometimes, diftreffed at anfwering your 
Letters, upon fuch generous Subjefts. — I am 
afhamed not to remark upon them, left it might 
look as if I was not fenfible of, them : And yet 
'I am afraid to ingage in them, left my not being 
able to exprefs myfelf heroically, might be im- 
puted to my Waat of Warmth, or Feeling, upon 
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fuch Topics. But, in Truth, my Harry, the 
only Sentiments, which I am naturally capable 
of exprefling, are thofe of Love, of Tendernefs, 
and Pity. You have, indeed, taught me to foar, 
with Pleafure, along with you, into the fublimefl: 
Regions of Philofophic Virtue : But, then, you 
have never yet been kind enough, to fuppfy me 
with a Quill from your own Pinions, to defcribe 
my Admiration, and equal Approbation, cf fuch 
cccleftial Vifion. 

I have got rather too high, here, as LEnchs 
fays, How fliall I defcend ? But I don't defcend, 
from the Height of Happinefs, at leaft, by fub- 
fcribing myfelf, my dear Harry's truly affectionate 
Wife. 

Franm. 
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LETTER CCCXCIX- 
Dear Fanny, 

I WAS afraid, from Tom's enigmatical Letter, 
that there was fomething amifs, in his Office. 
You may fee, by the inclofed, that his Employ- 
ment has been in Danger. How lucky was it, 
that my worthy and agreeable Friend happened 
to be in the Way, to fave him f 

I hear that your Poet, , Is coming over 

to be preferred among us — Bur, why fliould we 
rejoice? We fhall have no more of him, than 
if he remained in England — Know him only, by 
his Writings— If he would deign to write in 
Bxotla— We fhould rather pity him, for being 
exiled from a Land of Liberty^ and Letters. 

I mult not ftir one Step farther, I know, 'till 
I have explained this laft Expreflion, to my little 
Dimock, of Ireland: But I fpeak only of our Mif- 
fortune* not our Reproach. Can a Country be 
ftiled free^ that can neither coin Money, nor 
make Laws for itfelf ? Much lefs, I am fure, can 
a Nation pretend to the lead Shadow of Liberty, 
that is reftrained in its Trade — The natural Pri- 
vileges of Mankind, beeaufe for the mutual 
Advantage of the Whole, denied us ! And, as 
for Letters^ Genius always lies dormant^ 'till 
roufed by a liberal Patronage. 

I 
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I fend you a Bout • Rime i the Occaiion of 

which, was this Mr. — (hewed me a 

Lampoon, of his Writing, upon the late abfurd 
Story of ■ — He begged I would corredl 

it— But it was incorrigible — So very bad, that I 
really believe it would have been denied an Edi- 
tion, even at the Rein-Deer, in Montrath -Street.* 
I might have given him the fame Anfwer, that 
an Hackney Coachman once did to Pope j but I 
cannot fay a rude Thing, for all the Wit or 
Humour in the World, even if they were .my 
own ; fo I amufed him with pretending that I 
had fome Thoughts of writing a Ballad, upon 
the fame Subjedl, myfelf. I then took up the 
Pen, and extemporized thefe Chinks, with fuch 
a Luckinefs, that they feem to chime out the 
very Satire here intended, full as well, at leaft, 
as Turn again Whittington — Here I bar the Allu- 
lion of fo the Bell clinkcth. 

The marking out a Subjeft, and the Vein it 
is to be traced in, by the Rhimes alone, is a vaft 
Improvement to the Bout-Rime. It was really 
nothing, before ; but this Addrefs almoft brings 
it up to the Genus of Wit ; and, as it is a new 
Speqies of it, and intirely of my own Invention,. 
I claim the Right of Denomination, and (hall 
ftile it Verbum Sapienti, or a Word to the TFifc. 

* Where Ballads* Elegies, and lail dying Speeches, are printed* 
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Lampoons, upon a weak, or Satires, againft 
a wicked, Adminiftration, might be fafely writ- 
ten", in this Way, and would puzzle the Law- 
yers, to point out the Treafon. 

Uncommon Thoughts afford great Entertain- 
ment to the Mind : But they are equally the 
Amufement of Wits, and Madmen : And, who 
(hall be able to diftinguifli in wfeat is common* 
to bath? 

Adieu ! 

Henrf* 



LETTER CCCC. 

Dear Fanny, 

MOST excellent Weather, you have left 
us, to confole ourfelves with, for your 
Abfence ! A poetical Lover, as they all are, 
might aim oft literally tell his Miftrefs now, that 
the Air w^eps her Lofs ; that the Sun hides its 
Face, for Grief ; and the Winds groan her De- 
parture—How came I never to fay fuch pretty 
Things to you ? I. am afraid, that the charming 
Month of Oftober^ has forfeited its Charter—* 
Perhaps it may be a£ bad, when you return ^ 

but 



timid Apprehcnfions. I defy all the Ma 
the World, unlefs you, alfo, enter into C 
nation, againft me. Your Alaims are ti 
Alliance, that can make the other form 
I have no Fears, but your's alone. \fi 
gave you my Heart, I thought I had giv< 
its Courage, too. • I (hall take k back ag 
you make a Coward of it. You are th 
unguarded Pafs, thro* which Misfortune i 
tack me, with Succels. I am Man enouj 
my own Unhappinefs j but I bear your's, 
Child. 

I am not afliamed of honeft Poverty 
others bluflv for their Riches. — The fii 
nothing reproachful in it, but what it b 
from the Perfon's own Charadter : Ai 
Value we ought to fet upon the latter, 
alfo depend upon the fame Contingent. 

T i£a «e *» Pleura - T?s\r+nriA tY\tx Z/Vxjwj 
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But I defpair of ever making even the Pidture 
>f Philofophy, of my own Fanay, after your laft 
vomanly Letter; and, in Truth, you deftroy my " 
ntire Relirti for Misfortunes, by your Pufillani- 
nity : For, after all, now, what Satisfaction can 
here pofllbly be in them, except the Pride of 
Sanding firm, and bravely triumphing over 
them ? But your Impatience breaks my Refo- 
lution, and finks my Spirits fo low, that I do 
ferioufly allure you, I raoft heartily wifti, this 
Moment, for your Sake, that I was quite rid of 
every Thing of the Kind, for Life. 

Amen ! and Adieu f 

P. 5. I fhatl write to my Attorney, the 
Moment I fend off the Bearer. 
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LETTER CCCCI. 
My dear Harry, 

IR E A D your Second Volume of The Trium- 
virate, which you left me, this Morning.* 
I fee, now, why you would not let me have it, 
while you flayed here : But, like an unmodern 
Critic, let me firft commend, before I find 
Fault. 

This Manufcript is rich, even to Luxuriancy, 
in Matter, Language, Sentiment, Frolic, Ad- 
venture, and Surprize. There are many Paf- 
fages in it, which feize upon the Heart, un- 
awares, and leave the Eyes to mourn its Capti- 
vity, even without a Wiffi, to fet it free. 

Chapter CLXII. upon confined Debtors, is 
written with that generous Warmth, which 
equally diftinguiflies y^ur Writings, and marks . 
your Chara&er. Were it tranflated into the 
Oriental Languages, and publiflied in China % 
where the darling Principles of Humanity fo 
much abound, it were fufficient to turn all their 
Prifons, and Goals, into Hofpitals, and Alow- 
Houfes. 

* See Letter CCCLXIV, 
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Your Manner of telling a Story, is admirable- 
No one Circumftance added, which is not necef- 
fary to explain the Facft— .'Tis not like reading 
a Story, but like hearing one in Company, 
where the Relater haftens on to the Cataftrophe. 
The Precipice Adventure,* however, came too 
fuddcnly upon me— It made me fliudder, and 
grow inftantly fick— I immediately abhoired the 
Murderer— And yet, in a few Lines, you have 
had the mortifying Addrefs, to turn my Com- 
paffion for the Vidtim, in Favour of the Exe- 
cutioner. 

And now, good Mr. Author, that I have given 
the Merits of your Writing, its due Praife, fuf- 
fer me, without Refentment, to reprove the 
Demerits of it, with the fame Impartiality, and 
Candour. 

I confefs, that I am extremely difpleafed at 
moft of thofe Chapters, where you make Triglypb 
interlope, as you phrafe it. They are, by no 
Means, in your natural Stile of Writing. I 
allow you Wit, but beg Leave to deny you 
Humour. You have Sentiment, but not Arch- 
nefs. Thefe Effays hurt the finer Parts of your 
\Vork, and are injured alfo, in Turn, by them 
again. They lead the Readers to conceive a 
(lighter Opinion of the Author, than the former 
Parts could polfibly fuffer them to imagine ; and 

thefe 
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thefe latter Paflages, alfo, appear more flat, ffom 
the Contraft, than, perhaps, they might do i& 
* diftin<5t Writings all of the fame Piece. 

But thefe Paflages offend me, not fo much as 
a Critic, as a Woman, and a Mother. I would 
not have a Father write any Thing, which he 
would not chufe to have his Children read* 
Now, I am very certain, that you would not 
put this Manufcript into the Hands either of your 
Son, or Daughter — Why then publifli the Book, 
with fuch reprehenfible Blots in it i 

Perhaps it may not be amifs, to qualify tht 
Haiflmefs of this Le<5lure» by returning back 
again, to the former Pait of my Obfervations 
upon this Manufcript; therefore, I fhall conclude 
my Letter, with taking Notice of Mr. Carewct 
CcjifcJp.Gfi of faith ;* which, 1 acknowledge, has 
given me infinite Satisfaction, and does you 
equal Honour, too. 'Tis philofophic, refined, 
and new ; and is, in my Opinion, the iv.oA 
rational Syftem of Christianity, that ever I read» 
It has the Eflfence of Ten Volumes of Sermons, 
upon the Subject, in as few Lines. 

There is an infinite Fund of Variety, in this 
Work, which you have crouded into Two 
Volumes — Fielding would have made Twenty 
cut of theon ; Richard/on have fpun them to 
Fifty ; and Stearne to Two Hundred. 

* Chapter CLXII. 
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I hope we part Friends, now; and believe 
me, to be, my dear Biographer Triglypb* your 
admiring Reader, and truly affe&ionate Wife. 

Frances. 

P. S. I beg to know, whether your Defcription 
of the Storm,* be your own, or only a Quo- 
tation? Your running into Blank Verfe, for a 
few Lines, in the Midft of Profe, furprized me 
a good deal.- I was charmed with it ; but never 
fnet with it befoie; and I am tolerably well read, 
in our Englijh Poets. 

Pray tell me whom you defign to dedicate 
thefe Volumes to. 
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LETTER CCCCIL 
Dear Fanny, 

1 Arrived here, laft Night, late, wet, and tired. 
I found all our Friends extremely well, and 
your Son, as ufua), in high Health, Spirits, and 
Tatters. I (hall have Cloaths made for him, 
before I leave this. 

Mr. b^d a remarkable Dream, lately. 

There was a Schoolfellow of his, who fome ten 

Years ago had gone into the Army : R * 

knew not the Regiment, nor where it was 
ftationed ; nor had lie any particular Friendfhip, 
or other Connection, with the young Man, that 
might have brought him, at any Time, inu> his 
Mind. 

He dreamed, that he was in Company with 
the Perfon's Father, and afked him* How .his 
old Schoolfellow did ? The Father wept, and 
replied, Tom has been lately killed in Germany. 

Mr. R* — repeated this Dieam to Mr. 

C , next Morning, adding, that he could 

not imagine what could have made this Pcrfon 
occur to his Mind, now, whom he did not re- 
collect to have once thought of before, fince 
they had parted from School, together. Two 
Days after, the Action at Mindcn appeared in 
the Papers ; and the fir ft Name, among the flair* 
that (truck his Eye, was Tern's. 

The 
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The unaccountable Contingency of Dreams, . 
will ever remain a Miftery, 'till we (hall awake 
from our laft Sleep. I have had feveral extra- 
ordinary ones, in my Life, unattended with, any 
Manner of Confequences ; and have had others, 
interpreted by Events j which, however, were 
no farther remarkable, than that they ferved to 
recall thofe Vifions to my Mind, which were not 
ftrong enough, at the Time, to imprefs them- 
felves on it. 

My Dream, about Mr. Lefcure'* f Leg of Mut- 
ton and Turnips, wanted nothing to render it 
worthy the Notice of Hiftbry, but its being a 
befieged Town, my being a General, and famUh» 
ing for Hunger, 

Adieu! and go fleep. 

Hettiyi 
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LETTER CCCCIII. X 

Dear Fanny, I 

I Received your Critic upon the Second Volume I 
of The Trio. I confei's myfelf flattered, and 
pleafed, with it : So far from being offended, at - 
your Severity againft fome Parts, I fhail (hew 
my Senfe of your Reproof, by barely indeavour- 
ing to excufc, without attempting to juftify, 
them. 

You remember, yourfelf, that, when I had 
finiflied the Firft Volume, I fent it over, to 

London* by Mr.- : — , to try the Pulfe of the 

Publifhers there ; and it was returned to me ■ 
again, with this Anfwer, " That the Writing 
" was too high for a Novel, and fit only for a 
c< few Readers. That a Work, of this Kind, 
" fhculd be written in a more familiar Language, 
€i have more of Adventure, and be feafoned with 
" Comicality* and Archnefs, before they would 
€i purchafe it, in Hopes of its bringing a Sale'' 

Upon this Hint, you know I inferted Chapter 
LXXXIX. as an Effay ; which is the only one, 
in that Stile, in the Firft Volume. I read that 
to you y and you laughed, faying only, If tbej 
--will htve a May -Pole* uky let them/ have a Nay- 
Pole: Which Expreflion, or Quotation, I then 
made the Motto of my Appendix to that Volume. 

This 
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, This kicouraged me ; and, when I had Leifure 
fo undertake the Second Volume, I threw in t 
good Number of Chapters, in the fame Stile : 
And now, really, I think you are rather too 
puritanical, in your Strictures; for, where there 
is not any Sort of bad Principle inculcated, or 
incouraged, I proteft I can fee no Vice in a Jeft, 
nor Immorality in Archnefs. The whole Tenor 
pf the Work, is virtuous ; breathing Honour, 
Juftice, and Humanity, throughout : And we 
fliould judge of Writings, as we do of Charac- 
ters. Many Paflages in it may infpirit Morals ; 
and the freed of them will never corrupt Man- 
tiers. J blufh, myfelf, at this Encomium, more 
than any one need do, at thofe Parts you repre- 
hend : But 'tis not deemed a Breach of Modefty, 
to fay Things of ourfelves, which might other- 
wife appear vain, when one is challenged upon 
their Defence. 

To conclude, Be afiured that every Part of 
the Work, which you approve, was written for 
you ; and thofe Parts, which you find Fault 
with, were only inferted for my Bookfeller.— I 
give frequent Hints of this Diftinclion, through- 
out. — I cannot recoiled the Paflages, at prefent ; 
but, when you and I read the whole together, I 
lhall point them out to you, 

G % JHowmtf 
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However, I hope this may fetisfy your Pru- 
dery. I here pafs my Word to you, that, when 
I am reading the Manufcript to you, I will ftrike 
out every Sentence, that you (hall ferioujly objeft 
to ; begging Quarter only for thofe you cannot 
reprove, without laughing. 

The Defcription of the Storm, is my own.— 
Its coming in, fo unaccountably, in the Midft 
of Profe, makes it appear, as you obferve, odd 
enough.— I did not defign it— I meant to have 
written it in the fame Stile with the reft 5 but, 
upon reading over the Chapter, I found the 
Lines had accidentally formed themfelves, pretty 
nearly, into Blank Verfe. — I then altered fome 
few Words, to compleat the Metre.— This, I 
am convinced, is the natural Meafure of Speech, 
in ftrong Paffion, or warm Defcription, and Ef- 
ficiently juflifies the Ufe of Blank Verfe, or 
meafured Profe, in Tragedy. 

Adieu ! my Life. 

B. Triglypb. 

P. S. I think I have now anfwered all the 
Particulars of your Letter, which you know is 
always my methodical Way, Paragraph by Para- 
graph—No, I fee there is one Article more to 
be taken Notice of* 
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You aflc me, Whom I mean to dedicate this 
Work to ? But, furely, you cannot be at a Lofs 
to guefs. <%uis Deus nobis hac Otia fecit? To 
the Patron who has afforded me Leifure to write, 
certainly. 



LETTER CCCCIV. 

My dear Fanny, 

I DINED, Yefterday, at — and faw 
the two Ladies, after their Overturn. They 
are really z Pair of Spectacles ^ at prefent; but, 
like Grecian Domes, look beautiful, even in their 
Ruins. 

Her Ladyfliip is the moil unlucky Perfon that 
ever was known. There hardly paffes a Week 
that fome Accident or other does not befall her. 
I ftiled her, Yefterday, the fair Ragotina y and 
told her I would foon publifli The Hiftory of 
her Mi/adventures ; or, The Memoirs of her 
Death: For that cannot properly be deemed a 
Life, which is compofed of Articula Mortis^ or 
daily Dyings. In fliort, the Motto of her Chariot, 
ftould be the Reverfe of Cffaf* Sentence, as 
thus — Thou carrieft J———, and her Misfortunes. 

I met Sevignfs Letters, here, and amiifed m'y- 
fclf this Morning, with reading them over again, 
I think what you have faid of them, is true 
G 3 enough 
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enough and yet, perhaps, that may have beeft 
their Merit. If this be fo, then our Collection-): 
mud certainly be too rich, for Letters j and the 
Editor has fpoiled them, by leaving put mod of 
the trifling Paflages, and common Occurences, 
of the Originals. Letters fhould not be Rectifies 
of Wit, or Learning, but rather refemble the 
familiar Converfations of eafy, well-bred Com- 
pany, which amufe us extremely well for the 
Time, without leaving any Sentiment or Reflec- 
tion, refting on the Mind. A Sort of running 
Pattern^ as you faid once, without any Ground. 

Such Writings as thefe, however, muft never 
be tranflated ; for, like Champaigne, the Spirit 
evaporates in decanting. 

Adieu! » 
Henr^i 



• See tetter CCCLIT, 

•f The former Volumes, of The Series. 
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LETTER CCCCV. 

My deareft Harry, 

I HAVE paffed my Time very agreeably, 
fince I came to Town — 'A little too much 
juhketting, excepted. Our Friends feem^d to 
embrace me doubly; for all that Welcome, they 
had prepared for us both, was lavifhed upon 
One. 

I muft beg a Bit of Pardon from you — I 
have not been to wait on your Aunts, as you 
defired— They are acquainted with my being in 
Town ; and I think I ought to wait their Over- 
UK* -I would pay then* every Mark of &efpe& y 
in. my Power, but none of Servility— In the pre- 
fent Circumstances of ear Fortunes^ perhaps it 
might pafs for fuch — I have not an Atom of 
Pride, in my Nature ; therefore am never info- 
lent : But I have, and rejoice in it, a tolerable 
Share of Spirit ; therefore am never mean. 

I fee fome Things in a different Light, from 
you. Women are wrapped up' in more Folds,' 
than Men. Their Behaviour is prefcribed by 
Certain Rituals, while happy Men are at Liberty, 
to frame, or cancel, their own Precedents. In- 
deed, my dear Harry ^ if you would have me 
humble, you muft firft make me rich, or great/ 

G 4 Fan^bom 
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Fanffon is finely recovered, but ftill kept low, 
as this Spring has an unfafe Warmth. in it. The 
poor Child longs for a Morfel of folid Food, 
and made me laugh, this Morning, at her fay- 
ing, that, tho' Whey and Broth filled her Belly, 
they left her Teeth hungry. 

I am writing in a Room, with fourteen People 
in it; and mull conclude my Letter, with a 
grand Chorus of Loves, Services* £5to which 
they are all breathing toward you. 

Admt 



LETTER CCCCVL 

My dear Fanny, 

I CAME hither, from — y Yeflerday, and 
left our dear Child extremely well, in per* 
fed Health, Spirits, good Conditions, and new 
Cloaths. Be not under any Manner of Appre- 
henfion about him j \ burned Child dreads the 
Fire ; and his late ducking has given him a Kind 
°f Hydrophobia. I (hould not have mentioned 
°ne Word oi his diving Adventure $ becaufe I 

know 
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fenow what poor Nerves you have; but that 
your Aunt had heard the Story, and I fuppofed 
flie would have wrote, and alarmed you more. 

Mr. T t is here : He is a Man of good 
Underftandinfe, polite Learning, and juft Senti- 
ment. Oh ! why are not all Men fuch as he ! 

He tells me, that Mr. B is extremely well, 

both in Mind, and Health. He wiflies, that he 
would not live fo retired. 'Tis dangerous, with- 
out Literature. 

The Moment I alighted, Lord ■ put the 
Key of his Study into my Hand ; and I have, 
at this Time, the double PJeafure of fitting in a 
Library, and of writing to you. Is not this an 
happy Privilege, which I have aflumed to myfelf,- 
that, from the allowed Peculiarity of my Character, 
puch an infignificant Perfon as I am, can come 
to a Nobleman's Houfe, and challenge the Li- 
berty of being Mafter of his own Time, and 
Occupations ? 'Tis more than Privilege, 'tis 
Prerogative. 1 would not dwell with Kings* 
upon any other Terms. 

This Apartment is fo retired from the reft of 
the Houfe, as to be quite free from any Manner 
of Noife, or Difturbance. I but juft hear the 
diftant Sound of the Organ— not diftindt enough 
to interrupt Study, and only fufficient to raife 
|he platonic Audience of the Spheres, and render 
Silence mufical. 



You'l 1 
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You'll fmile when you hear how I hare beet* 
amufing my Leifure, this Half Hour paft. My 
Son begged of me, at parting, to write a Letter 
to him. I promifed it — But what to fay to hm* ? 
I had never written Namby Pambich^ in my Lite ; 
fo have given my Thoughts another Strain— I 
mult play the Philofopher, even with a Child— 
I have always fpoken to him, even from his? 
lifping Years, with the beft Senfe I was Matter, 
of— 'Tis the right Way— Children are capable; 
of Apprehenfion, fooner than fooli/h Fathers 
and Mothers imagine — The only Art is to adapt 
your Language to them. 

I fend you a Copy of the Letter.— My Genius, 
was not high enough, to be more Ample ; nor 
had I Power of Stile, to be more plain- For, fo 
be fimple, without being low, and to be plain 
in Expreffion* without Meannds, are uncommon. 
Tatenta* 

Adieu ! 
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The LETTER* 
My dear Child, 

I COULD not give an higher Proof of my 
Affedlion. toward you, than the Refolution I 
was obliged- to exert, in fending you from me- 
I preferred your Advantage to my own Pleafure,, 
and facrificed Fondnefs to Duty. I fhould have 
done this fooner, but waited 'till my Inquiries 
had found out a Perfon whofe Charader might 
be refponfible for your Education \ and Mr-— — a- 
was, at length, my Choice, for that important 
Twft. He will be a finer Parent to you, for 
the prefent Times, than either of thofe you left: 
behind you : He will fee you, as you are, without 
the dangerous Biafe of natural Affe&ion :. Hi$> 
Approbation mud be earned by Merit y our's. 
might be but the Partiality of tender Connexion ; 
He is now the Subftitute of our Authority ; and 
-you are to confider, that the Duty and Submif- 
iiort which we had a Claim to, is, for a Time,, 
transferred to him. Your Obedience, then, will 
~ ; be wirhbuc Murmuring, or Reluctance; nlofe 
cfpecially, when you reflet, that a ftridt Atten- 
tion' to : hii Appointments,* and an Jrnpficit Com- 
pliance with his Commands, are' rfot otfl'y ~r6 
form\tbe Rule of your fate Conduct in this Lif> r 
but to be the Laineft of your Happinefs in the. 
next* 
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With Regard to your School Connexions, it 
inuft be hnpoflible for me to give you any In- 
ftrudtion, at prefent j for your Affe<5Hons will 
form to themfelves general Attachments, 'till the 
Improvement of your own Senfe, and Virtue, 
may inable you to diftinguifh refpe&ive Merit, 
in others : All that I (hail obferve to you, upon 
this Head, is, that it is very probable there may 
not be many among them, who have been better 
born than you are j but it is alfo as likely, that 
there may be as few, who will not have the Ad- 
vantages of better Fortunes ; .and I hope that this 
double Confideration will excite you always to 
a<ft up to that Spirit and Character, which be- 
comes your Family; and, at the fame Time, 
to behave with fuch CEconomy, and Humility, 
as befits your Circumftances. 

I am not fo vain as to imagine, that you are 
now capable of comprehending the full Scope of 
this Letter ; but I intreat, that you will keep it 
by you, 'till you are. I do not write to your 
prefent Apprehenfions, but to that Underftanding^ 
and Virtue, which, 1 truft in God, and Mr.— — 's 
Tuition, you will very foon acquire* I exercife 
a Fondnefs, I fulfil a Duty, I confer my BtfeC- 
fing, and am, my deareft Child* your truly 
affectionate Father. 

Henry, 
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LETTER CCCCVIL 

My dear Harry, 

YOUR Inclofure pleafed me extremely— 
There is fomething inexpreffibly tender in 
your Manner of Writing, upon all Subjeds, where 
your Heart is of the Party— This Softnefs renders 
your Letters charming, when you are to exprefs 
Fondnefs ; but moft cruelly kind, when you are 
to (how Refentment. 

I hope that little Fellow was pleafed with your 
Letter, left the Treat fhould be thrown away j 
for I think his Matter's Palate is too callous to 
tafte it — And I dare fay, that Harry did relifbj 
as far as he is capable of comprehending it ; for 
you remember, that his. firft Affedtions were of 
the tender Kind — A foft ExpreflTon would make 
him drop a Tear, fwallow a Medicine, take up 
his Book, or hold out his Arm to be bled; 
while, if you happened to begin by command- 
ing, he would raife his little Voice, and fcold it 
out, with either of us. The Spirit of a Man 
(houtd be fimpathetic \ fturdy to the bold, and 
foft to the gentle. This is neither fo proper, nor 
fo fafe a Character for Woman. We are really 
moft unaccountable Animals, confidering us as 
accountable, at the fame Time. I hate you Men, 
whenever I think of it. 
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The World is come upon us.— You know 
the poffe comitates that was expedbecL 1 rejoice 
at your being out of the Way of drinking, and 
holding biddy disjointed Chat y with Country 'Squires, 
and Affembly Mifles* 

. Adieu ! 



LETTER CCCCVIIL 
My dearejl Fanny,. ' * 

T SEND you an Eflay, I wrote laft Night, cm 
the Life of Alan; the I In re of which, waa 
taken from a: philofophic Reflexion, of your's, 
the Morning I left you, that it would be much 
happier for us, if the whole Interval cf Mortality, 
were perfect Manhood,, without Childhood, or 
Old Age. 

Ypu may remember I faid, 2- ] iJn e, that 
this Subject was very well -wo.n Ji -:fling, at 
greater L^ifure, and moie fcrio. - : io;nents.- 
It occurred to me, Yefleida. ;- v .mn gl by 
Chance.— I pleaded my Prerc; v V - retired 
,to the Library, and wiote Noughts,, 
before Supper, The Scope </f ■ , is" to 
..Jfcnd the .prefent Order, c .- :>n of 

* lUl Po P e > that whatever u s 4 , . , 

• See Let'tcr CCCCV.' third Par8 . i; „ '"' " > 
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•A n ESSAY 

ON TIE 

LIFE of MAM: \ 

MANKIND have generally repined, at 
the fcanty Portion of Mortality~They 
bave not only blamed the Shortnefs of the whole 
Drama^ but have particularly refented the con^ 
traded Interval of the middle Stage of this petite 
Piece, or Three- Aft Farce > as they term it which; 
they would have extended, by an Unity , with* 
the firft and laft. 

44 Since the whole Scope of our Temporality* 
44 is fo fmall a Span, Why were we not created*. 
" like our great Prototype* in a State of Virility* 
44 to enter upon the AdHon, at once? And r 
" why need we be reduced, at laft, to clofe the 
44 Scene* with fuch Difgrace, ct turpem fenettutetm 
44 degere?" 

To hint to thefe Perfons, that the unfortunate 
Example of Mam* was a dangerous Precedents 
would be deemed fyjlematical Divinity ; and, ta 
point out the general Analogy in Nature, of 
Infancy, Vigour, and Decay, would be called 
£tflematical Philofbphy. • - -,i 

..i 

Befides* 
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Betides, this would be only to give the Rule, 
and not the Reafon : Nor dare I venture upon 
this latter Argument, at all, left they might take 
the Advantage of the Allufiori, in one Inftance— 
" The World is the moll perfedt Mechanifm 
" of Matter ; and Man the compleateft Compo- 
<c fition of Animals : This Globe, then, we ad- 

mit to have been created in Time ; to have its 
44 Duration limited ; and, confequently, its Dif- 
44 folution ordained: But, during the intire Ex- 
44 tent of its Exiftence, its Vigour remains equal. 
44 Pray, now, how is your Analogy preferved, 
44 between the Macro , and the Micro-Cofin? 

What's to be done? Shall I combat thefe Re- 
piners, with Metapbifich, and fay, That Man's 
a 5 perfecl as he ought — That his Condition of Life, 
is our Link in the great Chain — That there may 
be fuperior Beings, created in that uniform State 
they wifh for, £sV. ? 

I fear likewife, that this Plea would avail but 
little. — There are a Sort of fturdy Reafoiters, 
who will not be put off with Hypotbefes, for Ar- 
guments ; and, as the only natural Knowledge 
of Mankind, is a pojleriori, from Experience 
alone; Conclufions, not Premifes ; all Judgments 
a priori, AfTumptions, or Suppofitions, will not 
be accepted, without Proof, by Men who fet up 
for no more Intelligence, than it is poffible for 
them to attain, without Infpiration, in this Life. 

Let 
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Let us, then, return them an Anfwer, in their 
own Way ; fupply a Reafon* from the very Na^ 
ture of the Subject itfelf ; 

" And vindicate the Ways of God> to Man." 

If we reflect, in the leaft, upon Human Life, 
we mult obferve, that the feverai iEras of it, are 
adapted, and proportioned, to the natural Con- 
ftitution of the Mind* and to the feverai Offices, 
which we muft regularly perform, for the Safety 
and Advantage of the whole Man. To diitin- 
guifti Life, like the Year, as Marcus Aurelm has 
done, into four Seafons, Childhood, Youtb % Man- 
hood* and Age? The Firft is neceflaryv for the 
Subjection of Pafiions, and imbibing the firft 
Rudiments of Science, Curiofity then calling foe 
Information, as naturally as the Stomach does 
for Food— The Second, for perfecting Know- 
ledge, performing our Exercifes, ftrengthening 
our Morals, chufing our Profeffions, Purfuits, 
and fixing our Attachments to Friends and MiC- 
trefles — The Third is appropriated, to matri- 
monial Society, to the Eftablifliment of our 
Fortunes, and the forming of our Characters in 
Life-— And the laft Stage is dedicated, to Retire- 
ment, to reft after our Labours,, to philofbphic 

and 



• I have diftinguiflie* the menl; at Galen hat done the nat*rdt> 
fcjfc of Man, into thefc Four Period*. 
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and religious Contemplation, neceffary to wean 
our Attachments from this World, and to pre- 
pare us for an Exit, ut tonviva fatur. 

As ye will not admit, Gentlemen, of a priori 
Knowledge, ye muft allow the Two fiift Seafons 
to be expedient ; that our Reafon may be per- 
fected, before we are permitted to enter upon 
perfect AdHon ; fo that, all ye can, poflibly, 
contend for, now, muft be to have the Third 
Portion extended, thro 9 the latter jEra of our 
Lives. 

" What Advantage can, rationally, accrue to 
" Mankind, in genera], or to the Individual* 
• c in particular, from the Infirmities of Old Age? 
46 What Office can it, naturally,, perform, either 
" for itfelf, of the World, that fnigfct not be 
" better executed by Strength of Body, and 
" Vigour of Mind ?" 

In Anfwer to which Challenge, befides what 
I have faid before, upon this latter Point, I (hall 
fubjoin a few Reflections, which every Man's 
own Experience may fuppl.y him with. 

Thfcre is a certain Reftlefsnefs, and Impatience, 
in our 'Minds, that refufes Pleafure from a con- 
tinued Enjoyment, or Contemplation, of the 
fame Set of Objects, or Ideas ; and cur Nature 
thirfts for Variety, from'the Cradle, to the Grave. 
The feveral Seafons of Life, open, with Novelty, 
to Childhood^ to Toutk > to Manhood} and Senefcence. 

We 
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We find ourfelves, (till, as we approach thefe 
advancing /Eras, attracted by different Views* 
Paflions, and Purfuits 5 and quit the formed 
Scene, without Regret, not becaufe the fhiftin^ 
one will afford us better Entertainment, for as 
yet we have had no Experience of it, but, which 
does as well, becaufe wd have made fuificient 
Trial of the foregoing, have eflayed its Pleafures* 
and exhaufted its Variety. At length, the Vaf- 
Calage of Ignorance, and Subjection, is paft$ 
we have now arrived at the long wiftied for 
Throne of Man's Eftate ; and would maintain 
the flattering Empire of Health, Vigour, and 
Reafon, during the Remainder of our Reign. 

But, when we have chimed over all the 
Changes, on the few Notes of this Pitch of 
Life, How (hall we be able to relieve that 
tatdium vite, that Satiety of Life, fo generally 
complained of, already, even in the prefent 
contracted Portions of our Time \ which Num- 
bers have found fo irkfome, that they have 
had Recourfe to Drunkennefs, or Suicide, to rid 
themfelves of? 

The regnum fui fooths our Pride : The Succef- 
fiori, and Alternation, of manly Bufinefs, Sports, 
and Pleafures, are truly rational Amufements ta 
the Mind : The chafte Alliances, the tender 
Connexions, the generous Friendfhips, thet 
charitable Dependencies, of thi& Sfatfc 6£ Life£ 

are. 
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are, indeed, continued Sources of moral Happt- 
nefs, and heart-felt Tranfports— But, continued, 
to a certain Period only. Satiety fucceeds too 
oft repeated Joys : And Pleafures, ftill moving 
in a Circle, lag, when, we begin the well-known 
*~Courfe again. Were vigorous Manhood to re- 
main, the fame Pailions and Purfuits would ftili 
fubfift, with baffled Hopes, and difappointed 
Wiflies ; Novelty would grow dale, and Variety 
lofe its Change; while Curiofity would urge, 
and Impatience refent, the palled Fruition : 'Till 
we (hould, at length, cry out, with a (malt 
Alteration, in the Words of Milton, 

*' Each Seafon, and its Change, diipleafe alike/* 

A thoufand untried Follies would be then 
attempted Prcemiums proffered by wearied 
Libertines, laffata vitiis, nee dum fatiato^ as was 
once done by a Roman Emperor, for the Inven- 
tion of new Pleafures ; Caprice, Debauchery, 
and Vice, would reign, and clofe our Lives, 
in Madnefs, or Defpair. 

But, happily, in Relief to our unftable Na- 
tures, our Vigour declines, our Paflions fubfide, 
Curiofity grows weary, our Defires are fetisfied, 
and Indolence fucceeds — A new Scene begins to 
unfold itfelf to our tired Faculties, and exhaufted 
Spirits— -A different Train of Ideas infenfibly 

form 
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form themfelves, by Degrees, in our Minds- 
Health, Peace, and Eafe, the fel'uis animi immota 
tranquillitaS) become then our wifer Wilh— We 
have feen the Vanities, and felt the Follies of 
Life ; nor would vire try again, with feeble Mind, 
and relaxed Sinews, 

" To feek, with erring Step, Contentment** 
«* obvious Way." * 

Laftly, Death, that in Vigour would have 
been our Fear, in Decay, becomes ,our Hope % 
4mm I 
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LETTER CCCCIX. 
Dear Harry, 

I Received your very ingenious, and truly 
philofophic, Efiay. I am charmed with it. 
The Reafoning, and Reflexions, are ftrong and 
conclufive, and afford vaft Satisfaction to the 
Mind. To reconcile Man, to the State and 
Condition of Man, is an extreme ufeful, and 
fcenevolent Aeh 

Your Stile, and Language too, in this Piece, 
is finely adapted. — The Writing rifes, with the 
Subjcdt, and becomes animated, where that 
grows warm. — The latter Part of the Twelfth 
Paragraph, is really fine ; and the heavy Mono- 
fyllablc, lag, coming halting in, amidft fo many 
rounded Periods, has a moft happy Effed in 
ccchoing the Senfe there intended* 

The Clofe of your laft Paragraph, is beautiful, 
and affedYmg — Your making it a Prayer, as well 
as a Reflection, caught hold of me, and made 
nie moft emphatically join in your Oration, by 
repeating the Amen ! aloud. 

I really think you have faid enough, upon 
this Subjetf, to filence, nay, to fatisfy, all the 
discontents in the World ; but there is one 
Objection to the general CEconomy, which, I 
am afraid, you will ftile truly feminine ; but, as 
it has been a Subject of Reflexion,- and even of 

Uneafinefs, 
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Uneafincfs, to me, I will venture to mention ic 
to you ; allured, that, the* you may fmile at it, 
you will not laugh at me. . 

I perfetfly agree, with you, that a Relaxation, 
4>oth of our bodily and mental Powers, is abfo- 
Jutely neceflarv, to wean us from this World ; 
but, as every Day's Experience proves the Truth 
<of Ninon's Remark, that " the Soul clings as 
cdofe tp an ugly Body, as to a handfome one," 
Jxatinot fee what End, either in Morals, or 
Nature, is anfwered by the Decay of our Beauty 
being the natural Confequence of encreafing 
.Years. Do grey Hairs make the Head wifer, or 
Wrinkles mend the Heart ? Were the Charm* 
'that Nature lends us, not to be reclaimed 'till 
we paid her. our whole Debt, at once, (he would 
'then be a. kind Creditor indeed, and fave miU 
lions ;of Sighs, and Tears, from thofe whom (Tie 
feems to lavifh her greateft Favours on, merely 
.to make:them feel their Lofs. 

One Advantage, in Morals, I am certain, 
.would, arife from the Continuation of Beauty: 
Our Children, and Dependents, would love us 
much more than they do. The fit ft Thing that 
generally fours a female Mind,- is the Neglcft 
which (he feels from the Lofe of her Charms— 
As they decay, this increafes; and, by the Time • 
her Children arrive at Years of Maturity, they 
lopk on her Form, with I)if$juft ; : jand L on>ber 
Temper, with mingled Fear, and Averfion. 
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This Evil would certainly be obviated by the 
Prefervation of Beauty ; and the Delicacy, and 
Languor, which is naturally produced by a de- 
clining State of Health, would infpire a peculiar 
Sort of Tendemefs, like that we feel for young 
Perfons, dying of Confumptions. I have often 
fincerely wiflied, that I might die, in that State; 
but I now recant; as I am firmly perfuaded, 
that your Affe&ion for me rifes fuperior both to 
Time, and Chance ; and that you will love me, 
with the fame Tendemefs, Twenty Years hence, 
that you do now, if it pleafes God to fpare ui 
both fo long. I muft add another Amen ! to this 
Paragraph. 

I have taken a Liberty— Will you forgive me? 
I could not refift it. I longed to fee how it would 
appear in Print ; and have fent it over to the 
London Chronicle;* but without a Name; only 
the Initials, R.G. I want to tempt you into the 
Prefs, again. You are too dilatory with your 
Trio.. Perhaps, if any Notice ihould be taken 
of this Effay, in the Papers, it may roufe you. 
Life is wafting, and you cannot expeft to retain, 
always, the fame Spirit and Powers you are bleft 
with at prefent. 

Adieu ! my amidbk PbiUJbpber* 
Francs:* 

• It appeared, accordingly, in the Luubn ChromcJt, No* 43* 
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LETTER CCGCX. 
*Dear Fanny, 

I Return you Thanks, for^dur CofUplinlents— 
They would not flatter, from another— 'Th 
'extremely prfeafant to be commanded by one, 
whofe Tafte and Sincerity we are equally certain 
t>f. 

I don't know whether I fliouW have contented 
.to your fendingthe Paper to the Chronicle, beCaufe 
it is not yet toi)e*done; and your having oncfe 
done a Thing, makes it immediately u feeot 
" Wfeff, virtuoufeft, difcreeteft, beft." 

I am pleafed with your truly feminine Diffi- 
culty, about the vifible Decay of female Beauty: 
But Providence has rightly ordered it fo, to pre- 
vent the Depopulation of Mankind : For, were 
there no apparertf: Difference between Fifty and 
Fifteen, the Grandmother muft Certainly have 
the Advantage, every other Way, in Senfe, 
Kn9wledge, Experience* and Addrefs, over her 
Grand-Daughter; Young Fellows would then 
be drawn into the Embraces of barren Sybils ; 
and the World conclude with the Play of Lovt* 
Labour lo/l. 

• Since you are pleafed with my Writings, I 
/hall, occafionally, as the Subjects ipay occur, 
difcufs fome other philosophical Points, for ^out 
Vo Li HI. H A mufcmepi.*i» 



by Judgment* is a charming and privilege 
«rcife of the human Mind.— What a tedioi 
unfcjifa&ory Wretch he mud be, whofe ] 
ties are reftrained to Appetite and Sen 
alone ! 

Adiml 'till Wednefdays when I (hall r 
.and enjoy the higher Relilhes, in the Fulr 
your Society. 

Hi 
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LETTER CCCCXL % 

1HAVE bcfen on the Rick, ever fince we 
parted. My Cholic increafed upon every 
Medicine I applied, and was inflamed by Pallia- 
tives. If it was not natural, 1 fliould be afhamed 
■at the Folly of ufing Remedies, that I have fo 
frequently experienced the Inefficacy of ; for, 
*till its own good Time, -it netfer budges. There 
is anbther Peculiarity, too, in this Diforder, 
"which, tho' Tiappy, has fometimes vexed me * 
that, tho* I fuftain the Torture, for Weeks, 
Months, often two or tlhree, at a Time, it (hall 
Yiot ftanrip the leftft vifible Effetf, of Sicknefs, or 
Pain, on my outward Appearance. This looks 
tis if I had got a Habit of complaining, without 
Ailment, like a vapourifh Woman. 

Have 1 a real Diftempfer, or do I only fuffer 
from magic Simpathy ? Or, is *my Body become 
philofophic, as well as Yny Mind ? Does this rc- 
fift Diforder, as Well afc that docs Misfortune ? 

It muft be fo: The Union of the Soul and 
Body, is a miftical Marriage. The firft is the 
Hufband ; and my Soul's Wife thinks it both 
prudent, and virtuous, to conform herfelf to the 
H % Manner* 
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Manners and Sentiments of that Head, which 
Heaven has allotted to be her Guide, and Guar* 
dian, thro' this mortal Life. 

The Beginning of a Moral, (hould be the 
End of a Letter. 

Adieu i 



LETTER CCCCXIL 
My dear Harry, 

I AM extremely (hocked at the Obftinacy of 
your Diibrder. I intreat your immediate Re- 
turn hither, that you may tiy the Effect of thefe 
Waters. The Fhylicians, here, fay they arc 
ufed in bilious Cholics. 

The Phcenomenon of your Pain and Diftem- 
per, not producing any vifible Effedl upon your 
Countenance, is owing to two mod uncommon 
Specifics, in the Constitution of your Mind, and 
cf your Body — firft, that admirable Temper, 
which Jupplies Chearfulnefs to your Conversion 
and Manners, in the Midft of Pain, Sickneft, 
and Misfortune; and, next, that extraordinary 
Faculry, you are poffefled of, of being able to 

fall 
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Sill aflfeep, in theMidft of Anguilh. I have bin 
nany a Night awake, in anxious Attention to 
pou, and have been often doubtful whic?i wa& 
GVft&r, and which was Snore. Your Chara&er v 
thank God, is a great Improvement upon Stw- 
Wi's; for you not only fport in Mifery, but Jlicp 
in Pain* 

My Cough has mended, but I have got a 
Rheumatic Pain in my Arm, which, tho' not 
dangerous, is troublefome. An Account of 
Cbmpfraihts, is the only Sort of News you can 
expedt fron* Spa- Societies, which are always 
compofed of Invalids, or Idlers ; who are prerty 
much the fame ; for the latter, having no Colour 
of their own, take a Camelion Tindture from their 
ftflociates. I am forry to fay* that I look upon 
myfelf to be a Mixture of both thefe, T was 
going to fay, Characters, in their word Degree; 
For my chief Maladies, are of the Mind, and 
L know no Hygean Spring which can effefl their 
Cure. I am an Idler, too ; for I neither drink 
the Waters, or have any other Bufmefs, here;, 
and yet am not blefled with that happy Vacation 
from Thought, which conftitutes the fole A ad- 
vantage and Pleafure, of a Saunterer. 

But, for a gayer Subjeft — Cornet P is 
going to be married to a fine Girl, of Sixteen,. 
S«ife,.Beauty, Good-Humour, tsfr. fcrV. and 
Thirty Thoufand Pounds, for a Tilly. He has 
H 3 feea. 
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feen her tuue f and is. mo$ fuperlativefy in I>ove^ 
Her Name is G— * I wiih it may. he a Match*, 
it the can make him happy ; for, if /he has Senfe^ 
or Vhtue, I think him capable cf making her 
lb. I never knew a better young Man. 

Now, for a graver Subject— Lady C ■ 
has brought her three Sons here, To-day, to bfc 
inoculated ; the eldeft, Seventeen > the youngeft, 
Six. I pray God to giant her Succels, in fa. 
dangerous an Undertaking. My Heart Iras ached 
for that agreeable worthy Woman, fion* tb\ 
Alumcnt I favt them* 

Mm! 
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LETTER CCCCXIU. 

My dear Fanny, 

SEND you the inclofed Letter, to be (hewn 
to Mr. 1V—+ — j which may make his Mind 

with regard to R. If* 's Attachment to 

Interefts. You may remember, that, when 

ftrongeft Appearances wetc againft, I flood 

and fatd, I would be refponfible for, him. 
id not fpeak,. from any particular Ceitainty, 

judged intirely from my Knowledge of his 
ligations, and of his Character ; and, furely, 

the Crime of beat ing falfe Witneft againft our 
gibourj ta determine otherwife. How ciuel a 
e is it, after a Peifon has fpent their Life,, hi- 
tining a;g£od Repute, that fome capricious' 
Joufy, arifing in our own Minds, or any 
licious Infinuation, from another Hand, (hall 
>rive them of the Credit of. it ? This has 
:n always my Way of judging, upon fuch 
cafions — A Man may have Honour, and fell 
n, at the fame Time. 

'. rejoice at P 's £,ood Fortune : He defei ves 

at you fay of him. Lformcd an Opinion of 
Worth, the fecond Day I was in his Com- 
ly, from one or two carelefs Things he faid, 
ich were not attended to, either by.himfelf,, 
II. 4, <»* 
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or the i eft of the Company. I faid, at the Time* 
in a Soliloquy, tkis young Man has Se$rfi t Spirit^ 
and Humanity. 

I heartily wifh Lady C Succefs in her. 

Adventure. I liked her extremely, for the /hort 
Time I was in her Company, lad Summer. I 
think, (he has greatly the Manners of a Frmb 
Marchionefs—* Spirit, with Franknefs; Good- 
Breeding, with Eafej arid Politenefs, without 
Form. 

Your Parallel, between Invalids, and Idlers, 
is very juft. One is a Valetudinarian in Morals, 
us much as the other is in Health. Oh ! whst a. 
melancholic Sight are a Mtkfs fmtimng Y$Ktb % 
andtf^ajf Afl^,ata/l//4/M I am tempted 
to Arike their Parents, as Socratts did a Precep* 
once, (or the ill Behaviour of bis Pupil. 

Aiitu! 
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LETTER CCCCXIV. 
Dear Fanny, 

[SEND you* inclofed, a Letter, full of Wit, 
L and Politenefs, that I received, laft Port,. 

rom Coulin G . I had fent him my Preface* 

id your Dedication* for the Second Edition of 
1m Series, defiring his. Opinion upon them* 

u Dear Haruy, 

T Received your mult urn in parvo 9 or meg*. 

Biblion in a Nut-Shell ; I mean your Pre- 
face.. I never read any Thing fo brimful, 
without overflowing; fo expreffivelytconcife,- 
and yet fo clear. You are the revei fe of 
Tacitus, and Flaccus*. dim . brevis cjjt laborflSf 
clarior fiu The French Wirt-Drawers would 
certainly gild Volumes, from your Pages. 

" The fterling Bullion of one EngUJh Line, * 
" Prawn to French Wire* would, thro* whole 
" Pages ihine." , . ■ 

" I never knew any Man fo- furniflied with 
Ideas, or fo fortunate in the Conveyance of 
-them. The Vehicle is as tranfparent as tho 
Liquor, and fo much of the fame Complexion,) , 
H 5 " tlufc. 
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44 that thty appear but one :*r Like Intuition,, 
44 ,'tis Thoughts, not Woufc, we, read. Yojur, 
44 Exprefllon, and, Ideas, feera congendeicd,. 
44 and connate : No Garb too long, or (hurt, 
44 for the Imagei— Perfedt Minerva's. 

44 I wi(h I had fuch Ideas, and, fuch Apparel; 
44 Mine crowd in Confufion ; and, by their rub- 
44 bing and joflling, obftnuft their Egrefs $ and,. 
u when, with Labour, brought foith, perifhfor, 
44 Want of Cloathing. Your->, tho* in a Heajy 
44 move, in Uniform, and fpring foith> on the 
44 Summons* ready clad, in ; .all the. Elegance of, 
44 Drefs, and Fafliion — Legitimate. Births, peK 
* fc& born. 

44 There areonp or two Inaccuracies* in yoifc/ 
44 Preffay which may hp the Fawjt of the Tran-. 
44 fcriber; nor (hall I wait to point them out*; 
44 for, as I love Frances better than Henry, I am ; 
44 impatient to come to her Dedication; upon. 
44 which, for the above Reafon, I have defcend- . 
44 ed, even to the very Minutia of Critrcifm? in 
"** -which, if I have been too free, I hope (he will . 
*' excufe, on the fame Account. 

I have made my Obfervations on the Paper 
44 itfelf, which I fend you inclofcd. 

.. ■■ ■ Ut cbarnea fi quit- 
Signali-gat qUsOj vtl <aa<i.d4 lilia vitw, 

Ot. Met. I.4. 

" ♦ The 
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c ** The extempore Ones, you fent me, are 
** very pretty .: Methirika I liaVe (bmewhere met 
" with the Thought ■ bfefore*; but it is not the 
44 Leis your own. 

" Adieu! ' 

"-7. <7." 



* TJj* my Pifltfvr, done iy un.cmht(Kt Hard. 

TtmsLife is chf cquered* Gcod and 111 fo mtxt, 
The Miod caa fcailcely mark the. Line betwixt j 
This Permit makes the Mora) onderflood, 
11ie.$ubjaa M.*a0tBJvth£.PaiAtioc good* 
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TQ T R t I 

SECOND E D I-T ; I -q N * 
o. * 

T H s, S E R I; E S.\ 

T* my Sex. 

WITH what Awe, mufl: I f appear,befow fa* 
auguft an Aflfcmbly, at wfrpfe Tribunal 
the.greateft Potentates, with all the. earthly. Pow- 
ers, that be, a are wont to kneel 1 Ypu b were, 
bora to Dominion-??They but ufurp aThrone— 
Beauty is natural Em^ire^Govemxno^tbut arti- 
ficial-zBeaviy is Royalty, without Fwcs^Kings arc 
eftabliflied by Violence— Beauty is the true Right. 
Rhine* while every othjer Pow^r is huf of Human, 
InjHtuiion. In a Word, You, reign, o'er thpfe,. 
^ho rule the, Wotld befides. 

It is your Charms, Virtue and Decorum, 
which infpire Men's Hearts, refine their Minds, . 
and polifli their Manner?, who, like Savages,, 
ipuft firft be rendered Slaves, before, they,, can 
be rec^imed. 

• The Editor thinks it necefljkry to repeat it, here,, in order . 
If q^l^thc References v 



* T*, 
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h To Beauty's fierce, tycannic Sway,^ 

c « All Mankind th$ir Homage pay, 

•« But foon, alas ! its Power decays*. 

'< A ftrong, but flio/t-lived Blaze. 

« While Wit, and Virtue, ftill maintain 

M An uncontefted, 1 ailing Reign." 

:re the galant c Poet attributes Three of the 
;ft Perfections of Human Nature, to you* 
; the Generality, of our Lordly Rulers allow 
but the Firft ; the Second, they, partially 
enge, as their fole Prerogative,; and, with, 
d to the laft, they often employ all thpU. 
and Addrefs, to. fink u* to a L^vel with 
iCelve?. 4 

i $ruy ere foy$y " By what Laws, Editfs, or 
ecrees, are Women prohibited from, opening 
eir Eyes, from reading, from retaining what 
ey read, or from giving an Account of it, 
ther in their Converfaoorv, or thftir Writing ?" 
mputes the Scarcity of female Productions* 
ie Narrownefs of our e Education* or, to the 
Id's having placed your: chief Merit, in 
ity. To which I (hall beg Leave to add 
her Bar/ as effectual as either of thefe;. 
ely, the natural Modefty and Timidity of 
Sex— But, as this Aflertion may be doubted*, 
uje it comes from a Woman, who may be 

^fpeae^, 
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fufpedted to have marched a Volunteer* inta 
Print,* I ftiall take thiei Opportunity of vindica- 
ting myfelf,' from fucb an Imputation, by giving, 
here, an Exfea<ft from . a Letter I wrote, fome 
Time fince. to a truly worthy .Lady of Diftinc- 
tion,+ when the firft Thoughts of publifhing a ^ 
thefe Papers, were in Agitation, of which (he ** 
was, herfelf, the firft Mover, in Anfwer to one * t 
I had the Honour of . receiving from, her, upon * 2 
tbisSubjodU. 



c * Madam* , 

+ bo«h return you many Thanks, for 

4 * * the Trouble you have taken, about, the 
" Manufcript, we fent L you ; but Henry would, 
M by no*Means, have them published, at his 
€ * Expence, merely. for Fame; which we are 

too modeft to hope for, from any of our 
<v Literary Works : And, . if. they , were to be 
^ printed, without, my Lord's Corrections, and 

Amendment8,|| it would be a ridiculous Vanity 
" to expedl-even the fmalleft Portion of that 
**■ -precarious, popular Breathe 

•«In the* former Edition of The Scries. 
• \ ,Tbc lite Coanteft tfCorkt; and Orrtrj, 

| Lord Ctokt had promifod to rcvife tin Manufcrlpt, but went ■ 
abroad. 
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Weturither of us wrote, for any other Rear 
( tiers, but; ourfelvesj and it was your favour- 
s-able Opinion, , of feme Letters you had ocean 

* fionaNy. feen, and the incouraging Hope of. 
' the Styk 3 that, firft %*y* Henry a Hint of pub- 

* lifting. 

c « But even thefe flattering Inducements never 
^•thoroughly influenced my Content, which ; 

* amounted but . to Obedience, at laft : For, . 
w - tho' I was vain of his Writings, I was always 

* alarmed at the Appiehenfion cf feeing my 
own appear in Print ; and had really fome 
warjn Expoftulatjons with~//<wrf, for fubmiN. 

" ting feyeral. of. my chiMiih, . and unguarded 
w- Letters* even, to your Ladyfbip's Pcrufal, 
c * whom I have Reafon to believe my Friend, . 

and, from the kind Opinion you hayefome- 
**. times e?pre<Fed. of, mt t I fw, a partial one, 
w * too.. 

" N*y, . I -have always had. fo humble an 
"•Opinion of my own Senfe and Talents, in : 
c * this Way, that I have often been fenfible of 

a jealous Concern, whenever Henry ever paid • 

- me; any Compliment, upon this Subjedt 5 be* . 
" caufe I attributed it, too juftly, to ah over- 
" fond. Prejudice in my Favour ; a Belief framed 

from his WHhesj which, a little Time, and. 
" further Acquaintance with me, might remove : 
" And I had Reafon to apprehend, that he might 
** then reflect upon me,* for having loft thofe 

" Merits* 
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" Merits, which I owed, folely, to his Kindnets,, 
" and Partiality. 

" Upon the Whole, I confefa, that I am fecretly 
c * pleated at his determining not. to print thefe 
" Letters, left the publick 1 Cenfure might point 
" out his too fend Miftake, before his own 
" biafied Criticifm would fuffer him to find it 
f€ out. 

<c While we have the Originals, the Tranfcript* 
" of our Hearts and Minds, in our Poffeflion, I 
cc think, often, with a Sort of melancholic Plea~ 
(( Aire, of the folitary Amufement, they, may* 

at fome Time, afford to the Survivor. 

( * Sad Luxury ! to vulgar Minds unknown^ 
" which, like the inumed Aflies, or embalmed 
" Heart, would be a. more valuable Relick,* of 
" a departed.Friend^ than their Pidure; In which 
(( latter Lighjt, I (hould look upon our Letters, 
c< in Print, even with my Lord's Improvements* 
<€ .and Corrections : For, tho' the Artift's Hand 
" might give more lively Colours, higher Grace* 
«' and Expreffion, to the Features, it would not 
" be, .tQ the fond Lover, fo dear a Pledge, at 
c * even the dead E.ffence of the deceafed. Partner. 
<4 of our. focial Pleafures. 1 

" Maiam, &c." 

t . » ... . 

This 
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This is the only Letter that I ever preferved 
Copy of, and I did it, purely, with this View, 
>at, if thefe Writings fliould ever, as they have 
nee done, obtain, in Prist, m I might have a. 
oucher in my Pofleffion, to juftify myfelf, to 
>me particular Friends, from, obtruding my 
eak, and artlcfs Lines, upon the Publick, out 
f any Vanity, or Self-Sufficience, about them, - 

lam, 

With gnat Rifttf y and Eft4tm v 
Xbur moft bumbk % 
< «nd tbtdhnt Snvant % 
Frances, 



Remarks*. 
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I 

x 

Remarks*. 

• Powers* that be, is too fcripttxral a Phrafe 
b Yw % (hould be Ye. 

c G*iw/, (hould be Ga/fatf. 

d tt/V* themfehes, With whom ? Lordly 
Rulers. 1 his is an improper Expreflion, with- 
fuch a Connection. 

e Our Education, and your chief Merit, This- 
looks as if Frances was of a different Gender from* 
the prefent Race of Ladies. 

r Bar. I take this to be a poor Word, and 
an impieper one, alfo; and I would alter the 
Expreflion, thus : Add a third \ or, add another 
Caufe. 

* Marched' a Volunteer. Too mafculine, and 
foldier-likt,. an Expreffion. 

h Reflet? upon me, Refted is a Verb aftive. 
1 k Publick, Relict, &c. are now. fpelt without 
a k. 

1 Dead BJfence of the deceafed Partner of curfocid 
Pleafures, is a Sentence of pompous Sound, and 
that is all. , 

m Obtain in,Print. Obtain is aflive, and muft 
have an accufative Cafe. Suppofe Credit, or Re- 
putation vya$. added. 

It 



s 



Henry and Frances* i&$ 

It gave mq great SatisfaSipa.to find my. Paper 
ome off with, fuch, flying Colours, and that ail* 
lie Weight of Criticifm fliould fall on youths, 
rhjch could lb mmctfv better defend itfelf— Be- 
des, I turned: out your Chajnpion, with ten 
Times the Spirit that I (hould have drawn a Pen, 
i my. own Defence— I fqad yo^i, here, a Copy 
ifmyAnfwer. 

« c Dear G 

c | Received your very witty, polite, and flat-- 
' tering Letter, with regard to my Prtfatt ; 

* and (hail be mon* Obliged,, if y<m will point 
out the Inaccuracies, you. hint at, in it. But, 

' as I agree, with you, and all the World, in 
< Iwng Frances b#Hr /^.Henry, I fhajlendea- 

* vour to Juftify ber Writiaga> as faunas say 
6 Knowledge in Grammar, Criticifm,' or she 
- Englijb Language* cat* a(fift me, againft the 

Notes you were fo kind (for I receive them ir»r 

* that Senfe, I affure you) to make, upon her 
1 Dedication-. 

4 ^ I am forry that I capno* have her Afiiftance, 
€ upon this Occafion $ not to fa ve me a Trouble, 
for a more agreeable, Employment I cannot 

* have, in, her dbfenct* than to remark; upon the 
4 Juftnefs, and Beauties, of her Writings; but, 
? that the could anfwer you like a GlaJJitf, while 

* I. can only defend her as * Grammarian. 

I. 
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" a I do not think that fcriptural Exprefliont 
u can be any Objection ; the beft and charted 
4i Writers have made Ufe of them, to add a 
" Strength, Dignity, and Authority, to their 
« Stile. 

" b You is a Pronoun referred to Sex* which 
^ is a Noun Jingulav* but of Multitude* and may 
" therefore be confidered as ftee of both ' Num* 
" ben : But, the Rule is, " Nomen Multitudvih 
** fmgulare* quandoque Verba, plurali jutigitur 
" as the Sex has* or the Sex have \ and the Word. 
" quandoque* hints, that die Noun of Multitude 
" governs, more generally* the Angular, than the 
" plural Number ; which eftablifhes the Pronoun 
<€ you* in the Angular Number, as referred ta 
" Sex. But, not to infill upon this Privilege, 
" we mayconfider this Pronoun, in the Idiom 
" of the Englijb Language, and you'll find yftt, 
" to govern a Verb plural, as well as ye* You 
<c are* ye are—tbu were* ye were. \ mean, that 
" this Idiom is fo ftrong, that it governs a Verb 
" plural, even where it is exprefsly tied down 
<c to the Angular Number j as, You are a good 
c < Man, &c. You* and ye* have therefore the 
" fame Import ; but, in Elegance of Difiion, 
<: you is preferable j as it is modern Engftjh* and 

ye is obfolete. Nay, you is not allowed, by 
« Grammarians, to be a Pronoun of the Angular 
c * Number, at all. 
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V c Galant was the Expreflion meant, not 
* € Gallant. The firft is the Epithet of a Lover; 
cc the fecond, of a Soldier.* 

" d Surely you could not imagine that Frances 
" was fo abfurd, as to lay, 44 Jink to a Level 
* c with Superiors, Lordty Rulers quoad Rank.— 
<c Moral, not Rani, was the Queftion here. 

44 c Here, you take Notice of her confound- 
* 4 ing the Pronouns of our, and your ; and I am, 
*' particular ly, pleated at this Remark, becaufe 
* 4 I confefs that it alarmed myfelf, when firft (he 
V (hewed me the Manufcript. But, ihe told me 
%t it wasDefign, not Inadvertence; and pointed 
44 out to me the fame Turn of Expreflion, from 
44 the Beginning: For, wherever ihe pays any 
44 Compliment to the Sex, Ihe modeftly leaves 
44 herfelf out of the Queftion ; as, " You were 
* 4 born to Dominion — You reign, CsV. — 'Tisyovr 
44 Beauty, Viitue, and Decorum:" But, when 
" Ihe takes Occafion to mention her Sex, under 

" any 



* In the Preface to her Ninon de VEnclm, ihe has this Note— 
*«« It may be obferved, throng.. cut this Work, that I have chofea 
*' to fpell the Word Cabntry, with a fingle Is But I have done 
« fo, to diftinguifli- die Character of a Lover, from that of a 
« Soldier— Galantry, in Love, from Gallantry, in War. I con. 
** fefs, that I am not fupported, in this Cnticiiin, from either of 
" the Languages } for, in Englifi, the Word, in tiiher Senfe, is 
*« fpelt with two Ts ; and, in Frercb, it has only one : But I 
"< thought this Oitlugraphy neceffary, to take away the Equivo- 
« cstion, and to give the Word a Prccifion, which it needed 
*« before.' ' 
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any Sort of Difadvantage, (he then humbly 
^ 4 afiiimes the Gender herfelf ; as, u Our Lordly 
" Rulers— Sink us to a Level, Esff.»— Narrowneb 
* c of *«r Education." I confefs that I was flrucfc* 
* c and chaimed, at the great Modefty and Ad- 
drefs of this polite Turn of txprcMlon ; tho' 
* c fomewhat mortified at my oWn Want of 
%i Quicknefs, m not obferving the Delicacy of 
* c it, at firft. With what a mafterly Stroke of 
*' the Pencil, "has (he touched a BlemUh, into a 
*" Beauty! 

" f Bar is certainly as good a Manofyllable, 
* c as any m the Englljb Language, excepting 

one ; and cannot be deemed an improper 
" Word, as there is no other, to exprefe the 
" fame Senfe. Nor, would yoor Alteration 
" mend the PaflTage; for, if (he (hould fay> 
" a third, (he would be called Opbn for a Sub- 
" ftantive ; and " mother Caufe" might be chal- 
" lenged alfo, in rtrict Philofophy ; which will 
" not admit a negative Effect to be produced by 
" a pofitive Caufe. The Word Bar is free from 
" this Objection, 

" * If you find Fault with this Paflfege, What 
%t will, become of the amorous Poets ? Your 
" wounded Lovers, and your dying Swains, 

Who bleed in Metaphor, and dye in Song;" 



« Cupid 
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* Cupid is ftript of his Arrms^ Vtduus Pharetrd^ 
4< and the faircft Eyes are deprived of their Ar- 
* % tittery: Bat, Images, which would offend the 

natural Sight, may be viewed, <with Pleafure, 
«« thro* the fmoked Gh/s of Metaphor : And 

* Galantry may raife Recruits from Gallantry, as 
* c Venus did from Mars, without the Sound of 
« Trumpet, or the Beat of Drum : But, to 
*' march a Voluntary" is certainly a military 
* ( Phrafe ; and, if I comprehend the Spirit of 
4€ that Paffage, (he meant it literally fo. Her 

modeft Diffidence imputed Amazonian Courage 
* c to any Woman, who could, voluntarily, pub- 
4i lifh her own Writings. 

" h To reflett, in Mechanicks, is a Verb 
*' adlive j but, in Logick, a Verb neuter, and 
** does not require an accufative Cafe. To 
** objefi, is a Verb of the fame Diftin<3ion. 

u 1 k The k may be omitted in Maraifcript % 
** but I have not yet obferved it to be left out 
** in corVeA Printing. Frances is a remarkable 
** Orthographer ; and, unlefs that Letter is ex- 
* c punged from Johnforfs Dictionary, I am afraid 
" we (hall sot be able to wreft it from her. 

" 1 Your Obje&ion feems to lye aga'nft this 
«« whole Sentence ; for, if there is nothing m it 
" but Pompoufnefs, or, as a certain Friend of 

mine would exprefs it, a pompous Pmpofity^of 
€C Pompoufnefs^ it may be intirely left out; but 
■** this would make Nonfenfe of the Paffage ; and 

" even 
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" even Bom baft is better: Therefore, all I fup- 
pofe you lequiie, is, to (hcrten the Sentence, 
" and exprefs it with more Simplicity. Now, 
" let us try the firft. You cannot leave out one 
« of the SubJlantiveSi without rendering the Senfe 
c< imperfed : Nor can you rojeft an Adjeftive^ 
" without I o ling a Beauty, or a Precifion. The 
" Epithet dead, was added, in Oppofition to 
" FUture, which is a lively Reprefentation of 
%c the Perfon j Befides, the Effence* without a 
" Rcftiidtion, may *be the Perfon alive; which 
" was not intended. If you' leave out dae<ijti> 
* 6 the Partner may be ftill alive, notwithftanding 
* c the dead EJfcnce ; for that might have been the 
*' Afhes of a Leg, or an Arm. Plcafun has no 
<c Precificn, without the Adjundl : There are 
" beaftly, vicious, and unnatural Pleafures ; but 
*' thislipithct jeftrains them to a virtuous Senfe; 
" to the chafte, temperate, and moral Enjoy- 
" ments of Love, Friendfhip, and Conveife; 
" or, as Perfius very poetically defcribes this 
*' happy, fecial Life, 

" Tea:fn etcfiifn hngos memirii confumere fole^ 
" Et tecum prima s epulis decerpere nocles: 
<* Vnum opus 9 et requiem pariter difponimus amfa, 
Atque verecunda laxamus feria men/a" 



" But, 
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u But, fince we cannot reduce the Periphrafis, 
" by leaving out any Word in the Sentence, let 
" us try how we can exprefs the fame Senfe, 
" with greater Simplicity ; and I really know of 
" no Way, to effedt this favourite Point, but 
" by throwing out the intire Paflage you objedl 
" to, and fubftituting the Tingle and familiar 
« Word, Corpfe, in the Place of it. This would, 
" indeed, render it both Jhort, and Jimplt 5 but 
" let us fee how it would ftand, upon this 
u Amendment— " For, tho* the Arties Skill 
" might give more lively Colours, higher Grace, 
" and Expreflion to the Features, it would not 
" be, to the fond Lover, fo dear a Pledge as 
" iht—Corpfer Ohl crown the Writer with 
* Rofemary> inftead of Bayu 

*• A certain ingenious Perfon, who is himfelf 
" a Writer, was enamoured of this whole Paper ; 
" and, upon this Paflage, concludes his Re- 
cc marks, in thefe Words—" The laft Period is 
w truly elegiac, and finely turned ; and any 
" Reader muft feel it, who has either Ear, or 
« Sentiment." 

" m Obtain is not a Verb adtive ; 'tis a Depo- 
u nent, and has the Privilege of either an aftive, 
f< or a neuter Signification, as the Writer may 
w have Occafion to ufe it. The Verb itfelf does 
u not claim this Property as its inherent Right, 
w but the U/us 9 the Norma> of our Idiom, 
u admits it. 

Vol. III. T « 
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44 I hope you will not take any Thing anrifc, 
44 in Friend/hip, that I have faid here ; for, in 
44 fijch Warfare as this, as in a Trial of fencing, 
u Hit f$r Hit fhould raife no Refentmenfc. 

" Dear G , 

" Adieu! 

44 Henry on Frances? 

€C P. S. The Thought, upon my Pu3are, I 
4< am very certain I never met with, any where; 
" and, fince I received your Letter, J have been 
4t recollecting whether I had ever read any Lines, 
" which even turned upon the fame Point. The 
4< only Paffage that occurred to me, was, 

41 So Orpheus fiddled, and fo dane'd the Brutes.'" 

44 This has, indeed, the fame Kind of epigram- 
14 matical Wit in it ; but is no more the fame 
" Thought, than Painting and Mufick are the 
* lame Science." 
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LETTER CCCCV. 
Ady dear Champion, 

tAM extremely obliged to you, for the gene- 
rous Defence you have taken, on my Part : 
Vnd I really think that you write with doubly 
Spirit, either to, or of, me. This is very flat- 
ering ! But it really farprizes me, to find that I 
uve written fo learnedly, myfelf, without the leaft 
Honfcioufnefs of the Matter*— fVtfwzwi, Idioms y 
Verbs aftive, neuter, and deponent — I am ready to 
:ry oat, with the Ignoramus in Moliere, — * c Oh 
;c Gemini! and do I talk Profc?" All I meant, 
in Truth, was, to fpeak fuch Language as I had 
picked up in common Reading and Converfation 5 
and further this Deponent knows not. 

It vexes me extremely, that thefe is no Body 
near me, who underftands Greek or Latin j for, 
I dare fay, that the Spirit you fhew in EngUJb, is 
not dropt when you apply the learned Languages. 
However, thofe Paflages, that the Hurry of your 
Writing forces fometimes into your Letters to 
trie, are not intirely loft tQ my illiterate Compra- 
henfion : Either the Strength of your Stile ren- 
ders Quotation a needlefs Auxiliary \, or I catch 
your Fire ; and Imagination fupplies a Suecedaneum 
(there's a brave hard Word for you, that I learned 
from my Apothecary) to Translation. You* 
I 2 Cax*vwo& 
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Citations are introduced with fuch Addrefs, they 
may be compared to the Countenance of Men 
of Wit, which imprefs their Charadler, before 
they fpeak. Your Writing is not narrative ; 'tis 
the Adtion itfelf ; and even an Hint from you, 
like another's Gerture, expreffes a full Meaning. 
Oh ! that I had but Talents, to render me as 
accomplifhed, as you are capable of making 
me! 

Adieu ! my Abekri. 

Your own Eloife. 



LETTER CCCCXVI. 

My charming Eloise, 

I Received your Chef tf/Euvre.— You catch 
Fire, according to your own Expreffion, 

at Coufin G 's letter; and have more 

than equalled the Wit of it. You have imitated 
the Spirit of his Writing ; that is, ye have both 
wrote, after the beft Manner of the Amients. 
Let us collate two Paflages— He compares, I 
blufh to repeat it, my Writing to Intuition; 
'Tis Thoughts j not Words, we read — You fay, 'Tis 
not narrative^ 9 tis the Aclion itfelf. There are two 
parallel Paflages more — G— fays, Iwijhl 

hoi 
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W fuch Ideas, and fuch Apparel: And you cry 
>ur, with the fame modejl Injuftice, Oh! that I bad 
\ut Talents, &c. while I may, in Return, with 
much more Truth, affirm, that there is more 
Wit and Spirit in either of thefe Letters, than 
there is in Forty of mine. 

Yefterday I heard two curious Criticifmt, one 
upon your Dedication, and the other upon my 
Preface. —Your Aunt fa id, that Men will refent 
your calling them Slaves, " muft firft be made 
" Slaves > before they can be reclaimed j" and, 
understanding this Expreffion literally, faid it 
would hurt the Subfcription. I told her, that 
(he certainly read this Paflage, with Spectacles 
on j and had quite forgot the metaphorical Speech 
of Lovers. Thus fome People read ! It vexes 
me, wheh I find any of your Writings fall into 
fuch Hands. There is a certain Delicacy, in 
four Sentiment, and a polifhed Turn, in your 
Stile* that the founded Judgment, without an 
elegant Tafte, is not capable of perceiving the 
Beauty of. It is not fufficient, that your Readers 
(hould have Senfe, and Wit ; to feel your Wri- 
tings, the Heart muft be tender, the Morals 
shade, and the Soul refined ; for they may be 
compared to certain rich Effences, which affeft 
only the fined Capillaries. 



Here 
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Here I confefs, honeftly, that this lait Para- 
graph was a Pujb I made at G ■ , and you 
>Mt I have fallen (hort of the Mark, tho' I made 
the Thruft, with all my Spite. 
In my Preface, I fay, " The Hiftory of ouj 
Loves, is the Hiflory of ojur Lives." It feems, 
that I (hould have faid, our pajl Lives i for Fear, 
1 fuppofe, that it fhould be miftaken for our 
future i but, even this would be no great Blun- 
der; for I hbpe, and believe, that our future, 
as well as pad, and prefent, will make but one 
Life, with regard to this particular. Did you 
tvcr tear Kuch a, Crlticifm ! 

Mm! 

# 



1ETTEJ 
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LETTER CCCCXVIL 
My dear Harry > 

[HAVE been highly tteated here, by our 
Friend, with the Liberty of perufing a Volume 
of Poems, in Manufcript. There are a great 
many pretty, and ingenious Things, in it; but 
the inclofed, is the one which hit my'Tafte the 
roofr, from the platonic Refinement of it. 

Frameu 

t « a 

I W ! R and EXTENT 

OF 

M U S I C K*. i : 

Justly may Man the tuneful Strains admire^ 
His Soul is Mufick, and his Breaft a Lyre >1 
A. living Harp, which, while its Notes agree, * 
Knjoys the Sweets of its own Harmony : 
For even Paffions, when attun'd, we find 
Symphonic Parts of a well tempei'd Mind. 
The rough, the fmooth, the fanguine, and the gay, 
[n Concert join, when wound to proper Key. 
What charms the Soul, what ravifties the Ear, 
Is Mufick, tho* a various.Drefs they wear : 

I 3 Even 
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Even Beauty Mufick is, tho', in Difguife, 
l*oo fine to touch the Ear, it ftrikes the Eyes; 
Thence, thro* the optic Nerve, it makes its Way, 
Thrills on the Soul, and trembles in the Ray, 
Beauty is like the Mufick of the Spheres, 
Which wondering Man admires, but never hears. 
Love, then, is Mufick, form'd by heavenly Art, 
To move the Chords which vibrate round th* 
Heart, 

When Mirf* Charms thro 9 the fond Fancy roll, 
Sooth the foft Senfe, and captivate the Soul. 
Thus, too, what flows from the poetic Vein, 
Is Mufick, varied only in the Strain ; 
tvt tne tame ivtuTr, time mikes the tuneful String, 
At the fame Time, does Love, and Herotfs, fingt 
And the fame God, who darts artherial Fire, 
Jnfpires the Poet, and attunes the Lyre : 
Nor do the Notes lefs fweetly meet in Time, 
Than gliding Numbers flow in liquid Rhime. 
Let other Arts, in fenfelefs Matter reign, 
Mimic in Brafs, or with mixt Colours ftain* 
Mufick can Man, the mighty Artift, rule, 
As long as that has Numbers, he a Soul. 
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LETTER CCCCXVIIL 

My dear Fannv, 

I Received the Poem, and agree, with you, 
that it is a pretty Thing.— But your Judg- 
ment, in this Matter, is more to be depended 
on, than mine; for you know my Paflion for 
Mufick, to be fo great, that I (hould relifh any 
Manner of Compliment that was paid to it. 

" The Man that has no Muflck in his Soul, 
- M And is not moved with Concord of fwect Sound? 
44 Is fit for Treafons, Stratagems, and Spoils.* 

Obferve, my Love, hat Sbalefpeart (peaks 
only of tb$ Man — not a Word of the Woman 
fo that the Sentence does not ftand againft you, 
Who confefs yourfelf to have no particular Paf- 
fion for Mufick.— You defend yourfelf, indeed, 
tolerably well, by faying, that you have no 
Knowledge in it : And I think, with you, that 
moil of the enthufiaftic Admirers, who are quite 
ignorant of the Science, do but feign Raptures, 
which their Soul ne'er felt. 'Tis an elegant 
Talle ; and they who pretend to the ion ton* 
muft affedt it. A thoufand People fpeak of 
Love, too, in the fame Way; and not above 
ten of them, Men or Women, ever knew any 
I s Tiling 
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Thing of the Matter— But 'tit enough that they 
have heard of la bfHe Pqffm, and fo they talk 
one another into it. 

But, to return to Mufick.— A* the Moderns 
are apt to pretend Raptures they feel not, What 
are we to fay to the Aptients, who impute Powers 
to it, which we are quit* Strangles to ? You 
know my uiual Way of folving alLfush Difficult 
tig as thefe, which is to deny the Faft. TV 
Story of David, and Saul, we are bound to to* 
lieve ; hut thofe of TtmotheuSy Gacilia, tbedinretic 
Strains of a certain Mufician of a King of Arragm> 
(fc. being qo more Articles of Faith, than th* 
Accounts of QrpbiMi and Amfhtin, we are left to, 
*e fuU irijtert j: of Philofepby* #> fiuntapn hefcrc 
tta Tribunal of Reafon. 

Mtut 

tt*9> 
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LETTER CCCCXIX. 
My dear Fanny, 

DubTin. 

THESE two Mornings have been the molt 
beautiful I have ever feen. This, 1 am 
forry to fay, muff be News to you ; for I darfe 
affirm, that I had rode twenty Miles,, each Day, 
before you had oped u the fringed Curtains of 
" thine Eye." The mod delightful Seafon of 
Life fteals by you, unmarked. Morning is the 
Youth of the Day; Noon, and Night, but Man- 
Jiood, and Old Age. 

But, lying in Bed is not only unpleafant, but 
unwholefome, alfo. It not only (hortens the 
Day, but haflens the Night. Which (hikes me 
to ftrongly, at prefertt, that I think I may literally 
pronounce Early Hours ta be a Reprieve from 
Death. 

There is no Manner of Excufe for this, in 
the World; for even the Sluggard can get up 
fooner than an early Rifer. 'Tis never the left 
Irue, for being a Paradox. The One has allot- 
ted a due Proportion of Time, for Sleep; and,, 
fhould he (horten it by an Hour, his Reft would 
be -deficient, and Nature-defrauded ef 'her Quota : 
But the Sluggard, having no Rule to fiiore bjr; 
when awakened even at the lateft Hour, wifties, 
as Sokrnon fays, " a little more folding of the 

" Aims 
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" Arms to deep :" Therefore, as 'tis Lazinels, 
and not Nature, which fuch a one has to ftrug- 
gle with, he would certainly find the Strife no 
greater at Six o'Clock in the Morning, than at 
Twelve. Take an Adage : Learn to rife, before 
it is too late. 

This is not the firft Letter you have had from 
me, upon this SubjedL I have wrote many, 
and always thought, hoped, at lcaft, that the 
laft, would be the laft.* 

There have been half a Dozen new Streets 
built, iince I was here laft. This is an amazing 
City, for the Smallnefi of the Kingdom— Is it a 
Kingdom ?— And the Contraction of our Trade 
The Environs about it, too, to the Extent of 
four or five Miles, are fet thick with Country 
Seats, which is apt to alarm one. Molt Citizens 
undo themfelves, by building Villa's— They 
have often two Houfes, before they can well 
maintain one. Might not the Text of " A Houfc 
*' divided againft itfelf," be very applicable here! 
But the Jovialnefs of their Difpofitions ferves to 
keep up their Spirits, to the laft j and they may 
be compared to Perfons in a Decay, which is 
vifible to every one but themfelves* 

*<Ste Letter XLVII. the two laft Paragraphs of Letter CCTV. 
•Ad the Whole of Letter CCVI, Second Edition. 

Mr, 
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Mr. ■ has carried off Mifs The 
Air of the Thing, I fuppofe, has flattered his 
Vanity ; but he'll be difappointed ; for, when 
an old Fellow debauches a young Woman, he 
fliould not be dignified even with the Title of 
a Rait, but called a Pimp for Pojlerity only. 

AM your Friends, here, are well, and impa- 
tient for you. They think you are not half idle 
enough, in the Country, as Neighbourhoods 
lye at fuch a Diftance there, that 'tis pofllble you 
may have fome Hours to yourfelf, in a Mornings 
at leaft; but I had Good- Nature enough to ren- 
der them perfectly eafy, on that Head, by telling 
them, that you fcldom get up, before Noon. 

Adieu ! 

Henry* 



LETTER 
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LETTER CCCCX3C 
Dtar Fanny* 

I SPENT Ycftcrday Evening at Mrs.— — \ 
in Company with Mr. 9 her Engi^ 

Friend, whom (he ufed to {peak of, fo highly. 
'Tis a Difadvantage to be let up— The more 
you elevate an Objedt, the left it appears— He 
is certainly accomplifiied— He has Knowledge* 
Learning, and Politenefs— But then; one quickly 
perceives that he is but a faHiiious^ or maA*-*f 
Man—Ht has no Originality in him, no genuine 
Senfe* or .Stroke of Genius— A meer Copy from 
the Modes and Manners of the Times— A well 
inftru&ed Parrot, only. 

1 had an Opportunity of comparing him with 
our favourite Charles S ■, who was there, 
whofe Mind is very little informed ; and confe- 
quently, while we fpoke upon Subje&s, was 
generally filentj but, whenever the Argument 
happened to be an ObjsA of natural. Senfe, or 
uneducated Tafte, he appeared to rife fupeiior 
to the Scholar. 

The Difference between Undemanding and 
Learning, may be compared to the genuine, 
tnd adventitious Flavours of Wine, which are 
quickly diftinguiflied by a good Palate. 



Tin* 
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This Morning a Duel was fought in the Park* 
between Captain L * and Mr. J) ■ ; 
in which the former was lillcfl, on the Spot. 
The Quarrel arofe, laft Night, at the Aflembly. 

They fay Captain L was Hamt, Jbut 

was not fober* He was fenfible of his Behaviour* 
in the Morning, and would feare made every 
Apology that a. Man of Honour ought* but 
Mr. Mr. D ■■ 'a Second, who took, 

upon him to play the Marei^hal, on thitOcc*- 
fion, infifted on fuch Submiffiona* as, it fcemt* 
no Mm* who has the King's Commiffion in 
his Pocket* can comply with* Mr. X ■ '» 
extremely condemned : .1 dare fay he has under- 
gone his own Cenfcre, many Hows age, upon 
this unhappy O^cafion. When fhail the Reign 
Of GothS). mdGttkam, caafe, in this Kingdom t 

Jdutit 
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LETTER CCCCXXL | 
Mf dear Harry, 

I HAVE had the Satisfaction to fee my Wi<b 
fucceed ; as you may find, by your Eflay on 
the Life of Man, being taken Notice of, m the 
mclofed Chronicle.* I (hewed it to our Friends, 
here, and they read it with the fame Coldneft 
they have both of them ever received any Man- 
ner of Compliment, they have heard paid to 
cither of our literary Merits. 

This has often furprized me. Envy, in Rhrat- 
/hips, is natural ; but, where Talents* don't in- 
terfere, 'tis unaccountable. Shall a General be 
jealous of a Bifliop, becaufe he is a great Divine? 
Or the Parfon of the Officer, becaufe he is an 
able Commander ? 

Neither of thefe good People ever wrote a 
Line, or pretended to any Sort of Merit, if 'tis 
one, of that Kind. Your Talents are not very 
likely to make you a Knight of the Shire ; nor 
can mine, fuppofing, for Argument, I had any, 
ever render me handfome. Their feveral Pre- 
tentions, then, are fafe enough, for us. Why, 

therefore, 

• See lift Paragraph of Utter CCCCIX. 
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erefore, this Coldneft in the one, and Malig- 
ty in the other? It (hocks me, to find fuch an 
meaning Vice, or Weakneft, in human Na- 
re* 

Fanwit! 

Frances. 

P. S. When will you return ? I only mean, 
m wUl your Bufineft fuffer you to leave 
own?. 

k Paper in tb$ Chronicle, htr$ alludtd to y was 
^ tbi following. 

No. 450. 

pH* Writings of Philofopheri , with the Faith 
of CbriJiianSy are admirable, to reconcile us 

the Fatality of Death ; but the Irkfomenefs 
id Inconveniences of Old Agt> have ever re- 
ained a Grievance on our Minds, as well as 
xlies ; becaufe the Expediency, or Advantages, 
* it, were by no Means obvious : Nor do I re- 
ember to have feen this difficult Subjedt ever 
uched upon, by the Ingenious, or the Learned, 
ifore I met with your Correfpondent's Letter, 
;ned R. G. No. 432. where he places this Point 

a certain philofophic Light, which appears, to 
e, both juft, and new ; and has made me per- 
tftly acquiefce in my prefent wintry Analogy* thof 

I 
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I confeTs myfelf to have been, for fome Yearf 
paft, one of tbofe impatient Grumblers at th» 
unhappy Predicament, whom he enters into Ar- 
gument with. 

The reading of that Paper has brought the 
following ingenious Writing into my Mind^ 
which I picked up, fometime ago, from one of 
the public Prints, and laid it by, becaufe I ' 
thought it well worthy of the beft Library. 

There is a Refle&ion, indeed, in the laft 
Paragraph, upon Gifts, which, tho' very juft in 
kfelf, feems to have no Sort of Place in this 
Writing. Nbn erat his Locus. However, I have 
let it ftand, as I have no Right over mother 
Perfon's Composition. 

I do not fend it to you, as on the fame Sub- 
ject with the Eflay of R< G.. But you will eafily 
fee what made it occur to me* while I was read- 
ing that. 

On T I M E. 

*J*rb. natural Advantages* which arife from the 
Pofition of the Earth we inhabit, with Re- 
fpeft to the other Planets, afford much Employ 
ment to Mathematical Speculation ; by which it 
has been difcovered, that no other Confirmation 
of the Syftem, could have given fuch commo* 
dious Diftributions of Light and Heat, or have 
imparted Fertility and Pleafure to fo great a. Part 
of a revolving Sphere. 
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It may, perhaps, be obferved by the Moralift, 
nth equal Reafon, that our Globe feems partic- 
ularly fitted for the Refidence of a Being, 
►laced here for a (hort Time only, whofe Talk 
8 to advance himfelf to an higher and happier 
kate of Exigence, by unremitted Vigilance of 
Caution, and Activity of Virtue. 

The Duties, required of Man, are fuck as 
luman Nature does not willingly perform ; and 
uch as thofe are inclined 10 delay, who yet in- 
tend, fometime or other,, to fulfil them. It was 
therefore neceffary that this univerfal Reluctance 
(hould be counteracted, and the Drowfineft of 
Hefitation awakened into Refolve ; that the Dan* 
jer of Procraftination (hould be always in View ; 
and the Fallacies, of Security be immediately, 
detected. 

To this End all the Appearances of Nature* 
uniformly confpire. Whatever we fee, on every 
Side, reminds us of the Lapfe of Time, and the 
Flux of Life. The Day and Night Aicceed each 
other; the Rotation of Seafons diveriifies the 
Year ; the Sun rifes, attains the Meridian, de- 
clines, and fets ; and the Moon, every Night* 
changes its Form. 

The Day has been confidered as an Image of 
the Year j and the Year as a Representation of 
Life. The Morning anfwers to the Spring ; the 
Spring to Childhood, and Youth. The Noon 
wrrefponds to the Summer ; the Summer to the 

Strength 
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Strength of Manhood. The Evening is an Em- 
blem of Autumn ; and the Autumn of declining 
Life. The Night, with its Silence, and Dark- 
nefs, (hews the Winter, in which all the Power! 
of Vegetation are^ benumbed ; and the Winter 
points out the Time when Life (hall ceafe, with ] 
all its Hopes, and Pleafures. 

He that is carried forward, however fwifily, 
by a Motion equable and eafy, perceives not the 
Change of Place, but by the Variation of Ob* 
jedts. If the Wheel of Life, which rolls thus 
filently along, pafied on thro 9 undiftinguifhed 
Uniformity, we (hould never mark its Approaches 
to the End of the Courfe. If one Hour were 
like another; if the Paflage of the Sun did not 
(hew that the Day was wafting ; if the Change 
of Seafons did not imprets upon us the Flight of 
the Year j Quantities of Duration, equal to Days, 
and Years, would glide imperceptibly away. If 
the Parts of Time were not varioufly coloured, 
we (hould never difcern their Departure, or Sue- 
ceflion, but live thoughtlefs of the paft, and 
carelefs of the future, without Will, or perhaps 
without Power, to compute the Periods of Life, 
or to compare the Time which is already loft, 
with that which may probably remain. 

But, the Courfe of Time is fo vifibly marked, 
that it is even obferved by the Birds of Pajfage* 
and by Nations that have raifed their Minds but 
very little above Animal Inftinft. There are 

human 
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human Beings, whofe Language does not fupply 
them with Words by which they can number 
Four: But I have lead of none that have not 
Names fo: Day, and Night; for Summer, and 
, Winter. 

Yet, it is certain, that thefe Admonitions of 
Nature, however forcible, however importunate, 
are too often vain ; and that many, who mark 
with much Accuracy the Courfe of Time, appear 
to have but little Senfibility of the Decline of 
Life. Every Man has fomething to do, which 
he neglects : Every Man has Faults to conquer, 
which he delays to combat. 

So little do we accuftom ourfelves to confider 
the Effects of Time, that Things necefiary and 
certain often fur prize us, like unexpected Con- 
tingencies. We leave the Beauty in her Bloom, 
and, after an Abfence of twenty Years, wonder, 
at our Return, to find her faded. We meet 
thofe whom we left Children, and can fcarcely 
perfuade ourfelves to treat them as Men. The 
Traveller vifits, in Age, thofe Countries thro* 
which he rambled in his Youth, and hopes for 
Merriment, at the old Place. The Man of Bu- 
iinefe, tprearied with unfatisfadtory Profperity, 
retires to the Village of his Nativity, and ex- 
pedts to play away the lad Years, with the Com* 
panions of his Childhood ; and to reeover Youth, 
in the Fields where he once was ypung. 



From 
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From this Inattention, Co genera!, and fo 
dangerous, let it be every Man's Study to 
exempt himfelf. Let him, that deflres to fee ] 
others happy, make Hafte to give, while the ' 
Benefit can be enjoyed ; and remember that : 
-every Moment of Delay .takes away fomething 
from the Value of his Bounty. And let him, 
who purpofes his own Happinefs, refleft, that, 
while he forms his Purpofe, the Day rolls 
on, and the Night cometh, when no Man caa 
woik. 
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LETTER CCCCXXIL 

iearejl Fanny, 

[HAVE read the Chronicle you fent me, and 
am extremely pleafed with the very ingenious 
iflay on Time. The Thoughts are truly philo- 
:>phic, and the Stile, in general, nervous, and 
ointed. I think there is rather a little too much 
>f a Dictionary Stiffnefs,Jn lome Parts of the 
,anguage. I have wrote a Letter to the Chro- 
iicle, upon this Subjed, of which I fend you a 
U>py 3 inclofed. s 

Adieu! 

Henry • 

To the London Chronicle* 

am obliged to your Correfpondent ? No. 450. 

who pay 8 a Compliitient to my EJJay.on the 
lift of Man. I fuppofe, that the Paflage, in my 
>aper, which made hirn recolleft; the other, pn 
f7me> was the Parallel befvveen the Year, and. 
Man's Life $ whidi Allufiph happens td be in 
10th. 

But, then, I do not think that the ingenious 
4n$nymom is critical enough, fn' his Dtvifion of 
L»ifo^ in-Reference to the Seafons j for, by croud- 
ng Infancy and Youth into one Period, he has 
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left Winter without any Analogy, except Death ; 
which is not a Stat*, tho' it is a Condition of 
Life. 

Infancy is analogous to the Spring, when the 
Fiuits of the Earth germinate, fwell, flower, and 
knit ; Youth to Summer, when they ripen, take 
their feveral Taints, and Flavours; Manhood to 
Autumn, to the gathering together, and iming 
the Harveft ; and Senefcence to Winter, a Vaca- 
tion from Labour, and dedicated to the mutual 
Hofpitality of our feveral Hoards, Vitd prion frui\ 
while we, thro' thickening Shades, with ftedfaft 
Hope, look forward, and, by ftrengthened Faith, 
chear up the dreary Scene, with Gleams of future 
-ffira. 

Your Correlpondent's Remark, upon the laft 
Paragraph, is very juft; that the Refleaion, 
which the Writer makes in that Place, is, indeed, 
very proper, confidered apart ; for a Prefent is 
the only Generofity ; a Legacy is only giving what 
is no longer our's ; but, then, this Sentiment 
might be as well inferted in any other Writing, 
as in that Effay* 

However, the Thought which runs thro* the 
Whole, is both philofophic, interefting, and 
ingenious ; the Conduit of it admirable ; and 
the Author, whoever he is, feems to have great 
Merits, as a Writer, 

R. G. 
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Letter ecccxxni; 

t)ear Fanny^ 

I WAS hot *ell, for the Uft Wefek I ftajred ill 
Dublin. My peculiar Cholic returned upoA 
ine, attended with a Dizzinefe ; both of which* 
1 (bppofe, proceeded from the fatne Caufc-=* 
An unperforming Stomach* I did nbt mention 
any Thing of this to you, before ; hot ftiould I 
>io it, now, if the Air and Exetcife of my Jour* 
hey, hither* had not perfectly reftorfcd me t0 
Health and Spirits Again. What an Imperfect 
Und unfatisfa&ory State is human Nature, where 
the very Delicacies of Friendflhip betray us to 
Infincerity ! 

Our Friend, here* partes his Time, as uftia?* 
walking all the Morning in Contemplation, about 
his Paiks; ahd reading, in his Chamber, all the 
Evening.— From fuch a Manner of Life, one 
Itiight naturally expect to find the Reafoh im- 
proved, and the Mind informed.—But, to read 
tnuch, without Study, and to think a great deal* 
Without Reflection, only renders a Peifon, as in 
this Cafe, and many others within my Know- 
ledge, a more illiterate Dunce. 



Vai>. III. K 



But 



1 9+ Letters betwee* 

But this Object affords me even a greater Dif- 
appointment, than what I have juft mentioned. 
Might one not reafonably imagine, thatacon- 
ftant Habit of Thought, and Reading, would 
calm the Pafiions, and moderate the Temper, at 
leaft ? 'Tis quite the Reverfe with him : He 
giows more impatient, every Day ; and the 
irioft indifferent Things in Nature roufe his 
•Refentmenr. One would fancy he meant to 
found a Character upon Difcontent, and arro- 
gate to himfelf a certain Dignity, on the Qua- 
lities of a Cabbin Cur. 

But, not to dwell too long on the Back-Side 
of the Canvas, let me do Juftice to his Merits, 
at the fame Time. You know, then, as well as 
I, fo I need only hint at, his many and frequent 
Charities^ in the moft comprehenlive Senfe of the 
Word, his Alms, his Gifts, his Acts of Friend- 
fhip, and Benevolence. 

One feels extremely aukward not to be able 
to love a Perfon, who forces us to efteem them. 
Thofe, who have Virtues and Vices in Oppo- 
fition, may be compared to an Egg, ftrong one 
Way, and weak another. A Conceit winds up 
a Letter, better than an Argument ; fo let us 
quit the Subject. 

Jdim! 
Henry. 
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LETTER CCCCXXIV. 
Dear Fanny, 

AS arretted this Morning, on my Road to 
>ft, by a fevere Shower, which obliged me 
fs over, and figure bt, hcie, to diy myfelf. , 
led on to feme other R^freftimems, of 
, and Drink ; and you know the Misfor- 
of my Stomach, that I dare not ftir after 
;r, for Fear of awakening my Cholic. 
ir charming Hottentot is at Home, and was 
idlive in airing a Change of Linnen for me* 
vould have fiaid by, while I fliifted, if I 
ertnitted it. Her Father never arFo.ded her 
banner of polite Education ; and her Mo- 
you know, was incapable of making* the 
Girl the leaft Amends, that Way ; and (he 
>w, at the dangerous Crifis of Fifteen, in a 
ft State of uneducated, tho' happily, at the 
Time, of uncorrupted Nature. There is 
inknefs in her Mannets, with a Nuiveti in 
DxpieiTions, that both charms, and alaims 
at once. 

?mus need defire no Windows to her Bieaft, 
very Thing (he has yet thought, or kit, 
nay know, even without a(king. She is a 
ilative Subject, for a Philofopher ; but a 
i charming pradical one, for a Lover, of 
K 2 true 
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true Delicacy, and Honour. She is capable, 
yet, of being trained to all the Decorums, and 
guarded Manners, of female Education ; for 
ihe has quick Apprehenfion, with great Amene* 
ablenefs, and Attention : And her Nature is rich 
in Charity, Humanity, and Benevolence. 

What a flattering Reflexion would it be, to 
think, that this Girl was a genuine Sample of the 
human Race !— But I have fo little Dependence 
upon fuch an Hypothecs, that I confefs I am glad 
that this good Couple have no more female 
Patterns to exhibit, to the Speculation of the 
curious. The Son, indeed, has had as little 
Education as his Sifter ; but then he has had the 
Advantage of being bred a Fox-Hunter, which 
makes that Deficiency neither lamented by him* 
fclf, nor of Confequence to others. 

Adieu I 

Heiitj% 
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LETTER CCCCXXV. 
Dear Harry, 

I HAVE had great Amufement, in your Ab- 
fence, thefe three Days. I am made a C$n+ 

Sdente— Mifs j has let me into the Secret 
of Mr.— 's Addreffes to her. I fufpefted their 
liking each other, for fome Time pad ; and, 
lince he has made a Declaration of his Paflion, 
the does not fcruple to confefs her own. 

What gave me the firft Hint of this Amour, 
on her Part, was the fudden Improvement there 
appeared in her, about a Month fince. She grew 
not only lively, but much more fenfible, and 
apprehenfive, than before. Paflion is a vaft 
Improvement to flow, and phlegmatic Natures. 
Love not only renders us happy* but wife ; for the 
Flame in the Heart fends up a Blaze that Enlivens 
the Mind. Would not this make a (hining Figure 
*mong the faux RriUvntsf It might rank well 
enough with many French Sentiments, that 1 have 
)ttard commended. 

, But I am more anxious about the Succef* of 
this Amour, than about the Tinfel of this Conceit* 
I think they may be happy 5 for, to fay they 
will, would, perhaps, be too much Prefumptioru 
They ftile Marriage a Lottery — But this is, I am 
afraid* too favourable a Symbol of that State. 

K 1 Tfc* 
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The Scarcity of Prizes, indeed, makes the only 
Pa-allel ; for the reverie aie generally rather 
Bktr, than Blanks. I fpeak this, thank God, 
fiom the fnfe Experience of othe;s Ills. 

Tomorrow Mr. — is to make his Propofals, 
in Form, to her Father ; and we attend, with 
Impatience, the Event. The old Fellow, is a 
capiicious Man; he is a fond, but uncomfort- 
able Parent ; and, unhappily, perhaps, for the 
Girl, has no Wife to humanize him to femafe 
Feelings. 

We (hall communicate the reft of our Novel 
to you, as it occurs. If any Difficulties (houlJ 
arife, you'iJ be very ufeful to us, as you have 
admirable Refources, and Expedients, upon aH 
extraordinary Emeigencies. 

I mentioned this to Mift ■ ■ ■ ■ , and (he 
feemed frightened, faying that you were tco 
grave, and wife, to.be admitted into our Cabinet 
Council — 44 (Mto's a pretty FelVow to tell a Love 
Talc to"-*-But I made her quite eafy, on that 
Head, by affuring her, that you were never 
grave* in your Life, except in Jejl: And, at 
for your Wifdom, it was rather that of Nature* 
than of Philofophy ; and was therefore moie 
indulgent* than fevere. 

Adieu ! my Huflband. 



Ftanuu 
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LETTER CCCCXXVI. 

My dear Harry, 

OUR Novel, ii feems, is not to end either 
fo funply, or To foon, as we had vainly 
imagined. The Father's Anfwer is worthy of 
being recorded " He had no Manner of Ob- 
44 jedion to the Match, but two— That he could- 
44 neither fpare his Daughter, nor her Fortune." 

He explained himfeif, by faying, that he was 
an old Man, and a Widower, confequently help- 
lefs, and melancholic, when alone ; that, if his 
Daughter (hould leave him, he mud neceflarily 
put chafe fome Comforts, ^and Convenience, for 
Ijii Age, and Infirmities, which mud unavoidably 
leffen his Daughter's Portion. 

This Account we received Yefterday Evening, - 

from Mr. , by Letter. Poor Mifs , 

behdes her primary Concern, refents his mc 
coming himfeif. It certainly was not vety 
heroic, I muft confefs ; but it was prudent, 
however. It might have led him into fome 
Engagements, which would have been extremely 
inconvenient. He wants Money, immediately, 
to clear his .little Eftate, and cannot afford to 
fur 'chafe a Wife \ which this would be doing, in 
Effedt. The young Man was bred an Attorney* 



\ 
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I pity her, however ; but am much obliged 
to her, for being fo utterly incapable of any 
fentimental Concern. *Tis fome Cogfolation, ta 
the Confidente^ at leaft, to think that any other 
Hufband would make her full Amends, for h$r 
Pifappointment. Far differently did I fed, when 
my unhappy favourite Jenny i » . told me her 
afFe&ing Story. I feel for her ftill, and ftwll 
ever do fo. She is compleatly wretched, for Life. 
Not even the Return of the Renegade Lover t 
would retrieve her. The Delicacy of her Senti- 
ment, her Picque, her Pride, her Refentment, 
would ^1 oppofe the Reuniqp. And what K 
fpiritlefi Succedaneum x according to yovy qwq.Ex- 
preffion,* would any other Man be ! 

•Rouffeau fays, very ingeniously, and juftly toe, 
that, c4 to a W$man w&o truly loves, there is no, 
" Ma*, in the World : For the Object i; t$»t % 
** «nd every other IffiS*- 

Adieu! 
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LETTER CCCCXXVH* 
Dedr Fanwy, 

I Received your Letters, upon the SufajeA of 
the Love-Affair. I know the Father to b* 
m ingenious falfe Reafoner. I heard him once 
fey, I think you were by, at the Time, that 9 
Man could anfwer it, to the Laws of God and 
Man, to keep his Daughter unmarried, during 
his own Life, if he wanted the Ufe of her For* 
tune, her Society, or Attendance upon him; 
and that (he would be guilty of Sin, to difpofe 
of herfelf* ever fo much to her own Advantage, 
without her Father's Confent* 

That a Alan (hould for fake Father and Mother, 
and cleave to his Wife, he allowed to be good 
Scripture but denied that the like Injun&iop 
had been laid upon a Woman : Or, if it hact, 
laid he, her Duty does not commence* 'till (he 
becomes a Wife $ and, as the Duty of a Daugh- 
ter is prior, (he cannot enter into any fecond 
Obligation, without a voluntary Releafe from 
the firft. 

The Difference you diftingui/h in your Com- 
panion, i$ natural enough, to y 01*— perhaps, not 
t0 others. You have a greater Sknpathy with 
Sentiment, than with Appetite. Therefore, in 
pitying the tender and delicate Jenny t you fuffec 
K 5 for 
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for yourfetf. Bur, to view tfcis Subjetf, in th* 
calm Light of Philofophy, might not our prefcnt 
Objeft be reflected upon, with, rather more Rays 
of Companion, than the former ? Is not a Child's 
Grief, for the Lois of his Dinner, more fincere 
than a Man's ? In Proportion as our Reafon im- 
proves, antfour Semi ment refines, the Poignancy 
of Disappointment appears more blunt. 

There is an alleviating Refourc*, a Kind of 
felf-foothing Confofation, in the very Diftrefles 
of delicate Minds, the Refinement of which, 
would be but poorly exchanged for 

The broadeft Mirth unfeeling Folly wear* 1 

But the Difappeintment of meer natural Appetite, 
Ms no Refource, no Alleviation. How much 
more to be pitied, then ! But, 'tis not, alas ! 
from fitch as you, that (he is to expeft Coin 
feUtioo* 

Mi cut 
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LETTER CCCCXXVIIL 



My dear HARRY r 

THE CharadFer yoir give to the old Brate^ 
of an ingenious falfe Reafoner % more properly 
belongs to yourfeif, than to any otter Perfon iro 
the World. Your laft Letter is a Proof of it. 
A Stranger would not know which to be mod' 
angry at, the Gafuift^ or the PbHofopber: But P 
am only furprifed that fo- great a Sophifter as you* 
have always been, in Jeft, (hould be able tor 
confine themfelyes t<y fuck ftridt Logie, at yoir 
ever do* in- earneft** 

I (hall amufe myfelf, feme Time more, at 
Leifure, with recollecting, and writing down;, 
the many Paradoxes I have heard you propofe r 
and maintain, in my Life : Such as r 
• Goqueta have* generally that Security, whiclr 
Sokmon attributes to a Multitude of Qmncelbrs. 
r Always ride a-ftarting Horfe clofe by the Pfe* 
cipice. 

A Man, in Lore, (hould eat more than ano* y 
ther Perfon ; for, having loft his Heart, he ha* 
the more Room for Beef and Pudding. < 

And fo forth. I am fure the Collection would* 
snake a large Volume* 
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The difconfolatc Fair is gone Home to tar 
Father : He feat for her, this Morning \ and the 
poor Girl really looked fo difmally, at parting, 
that one might imagine (he was going to be 
gathered to her Fathers* in the Seripttp$ 3$aft of 
the Expreffion. 

The infidel Ufc th# fuch CafaUh 3s her 
Father, fometimes make of the fibred T«t, 
js extremely (hocking. When tfc# Dtfdteft of 
Jjdaxarin proppfed to her Hufb^pd, to fobmk tbt 
tcdioue, expeniive, and vexation* Sin^ about 
\tt Alimony, tviRiferfae, the Pufcf, whowa* 
1 profeft Devotee, refuted it* ftyiog, that hit 
Conference would not pergii$ tto Caufe t* be 
Jgirowa <?ut of the covHQP* C*ur<r<tf the La** 
for, that God had appointed jfadgef, by* Am 
yas no Mention of Refertis, throughout all holy 
Writ. 

I re*ne qiber I travelled, feme Year* ago, with 
a Gentleman* not very old, who. affiircd met 
tjiat» when be was twelve Years ?ld» he w» 
fcourged, in Scotland, oieerly for kvgki*g r " be? 
" caufe the Saints never laughed" I Ufce Net$+ 
to have been the very Prince of Fanatics, whfc 
condemned Patvs to Death, beeaufe. H w& bapfo 

The Letter of a L^w may faye our Necks, but 
k rauft be the Spirit of it, t^at faves our Souls* 

Adieu I 

Frances. 
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BETTER CCCCXXI& 

I HAVE net fcen oar Friends, uThtfitn** 
yet, I walked out Yefterday Morning, but 
wwe come toTownv The Weather was 
#ne» but warm > and I am fat. I went up Stair* 
into the large Room, both to reft my Body, and 
to refreft my Mind with the beautiful Landfcape 
way b* viewed fvom> the Window. 
Wfce* I opened the Door, I waaftruck with 
of the inpft extraordinary and alarming 
Sights I hait ever beheld. It fcocked me at a 
Man, but pleafed me as a Philosopher. I found 
that Cherubim, Tommy, and Lion, that tremen- 
doua Maftiff^ lying down together, on the Car- 
pet, with their Arms about each other's Neck* 
and both faft afleep. 

You feel terrified— So did I— But, upon fee* 
tag the Infant's white Frock unftained, I fooa 
became re- allured - r and ftood, for a Minute^ 
contemplating an Emblem of the Golden Age* 
when the Lion and the Lamb-ufed to gambol on 
•he lame Lawn, together. I then ftept out foftly* 
astd-catte* the -Servant, to roufe the Dog, gently *, 
which he did, by whittling. 
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Apropos. All Bedfellows, who fnore, are t& 
be awakened the fame Way— This . Secret is 
worth Money— Lion awokej reared up his Creft, 
fhook his brindled Main, Jafhed his Sides, and 
ftalked fullenly down Stairs— < Lamb 1 (prang upy at 
the feme Time, and (tampered down after him, 
te romp, and fl'eep agaiir. 

I fat in the Room, for an Hour ; and was lb 
•harmed with the Profpedt, that I amufed myfelf 
with a Defeription of it, which I left upon, the . 
Table, and walked away to Town. 

I (end you two Letters, inclofed, which I think 
will pleafe you. The Englijb one is prettily wrote? 
polite, and affe&ionate $ and the other (hews a 
Difpofition to come into Terms-; and, let thenf . 
be of what Kind they wilt, they muft be deiiratilft - 
for ine* in my prefent Situation. 

Adieu /' 

Hinryy 
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ft * 

THE FARM* 

In lLittii to 
ARTHUR KEWBURGH, E% 

E Walked down* this Morning* to* this charm** 
ing Rus in Vrbe y in Hopes of meeting you at 
Jome ; but,, fince I have miffed of that Pleafure* 
■ am indulging myfelf in another, by contem- 
plating, from your T^/mWindow, a Colledioa 
if fine Views, which form> all together, one of 
he richeft,, moft diverfified, and extenfive Profr 
>e<fts, that can goflibly be framed, by Art and 
Mature joined,. 

The Gardens of Altinm^ in Horner ^ or the 
Villas of Pliny and Cicero* are no more to be 
compared- to the beautiful Amphitheatre which 
ies at prefent before my Eyes, than my Defcrip* 
ion of it can be able to equal theirs* 

I have here, at one View* three, of the greateft 
Dbje&s in Nature, in Art, and in. Politicks-* 
The Sea, a Fleet, and a City. The Eye is loft 
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in wandering o'er that vaft Expanfe of living 
Waters, fubwe jts Strptgb am find m Bounds, but 
Weaknefs makes one \ while the Mind is elevated 
in. Wonder, on contemplating the amazing Pro- 
perties of this Element ; its Saltneft, which n» 
Chemiftry ean either analize, or compound;, 
and its Tides, which feem endowed with a felf 
moving Power y without which latter, the firft ' 
would fubiide, thereby rendering the Ocean un- 
fit to fuftain that numerous and extraordinary 
Species of Animals, which are peculiaily fiamed 
by Providence, to inhabit it. 

A Ship, tho' the Work of Art, feems to ap- 
proach nearly to an Animal; as its Motions ap- 
pear almoft fpontaneous, and that Breath is it* 
moving Principle. It feems, alfo, to be guided 
by Inftin&, as it moft regularly purfues thoSr 
Courfesj which are infpired by Nature. 

Man is Ailed a Micro-eofm. How much jufter 
a Title has this great Machine to the comprt- 
kenfive Term of a Utile World ; in which may 
be, at once, contained every Thing that can be 
Iiecefftry, either for the Support, Convenience, 
or Advantage of Mankind ; and in which we 
may be faid " to live, and move, and have our 
«* Being." 

A City is an Epitome of a Nation, as a Shi? 
is of the World. It is, in to Poliry, the higheft 
Work of human Wit> fopported by divine Aid| 

a* 
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as aB its Theory muft be founded in the moral 
taw, and its Practice be influenced by the Oblir 
gations of Religion. 

Nor wants there, he*e, a fourth ObjeA, more 
admirable and more refpe&able, than all the othei; 
three ; namely, the Mafter of this charming Re-t 
^reat ; for, as Pope emphatically expisfies it, 

* An hpneft Man's the uobleft Work of God p 
tot, when 

* The Cloud- capt Towers, the gorgeous Palaces^ 
t« The folemn TempJes, yea, the great Globe 

h itfelf, 

«« With all which it inherit, (hall diflqlve, 
« And, like the bafclefs Fabric of a Vifwi* 
&eav$ not a Rani behind,? 

the good Man fhaU remain, exift, triumph, and 
inherit Eternity* 

There is another great Objeft, too, before my 
$yes, of to curious and extraordinaiy a Nature* 
as well to merit our particular Contemplation* 
l^re-K-namely, the Mountains.. Thefe are net* 
Iher the Work of Nature, nor of Art; but the 
]£ffe£t of a certain Violence which the Almighty 
was provoked to commit upon this Globe, by 
breaking open the Caverns of the Earth, to de- 
fttoj % degenerate Race of Men* So furprizing^ 
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Is the Connexion and Dependences between all 
the Works of God, and fo amazing the Nature 
of Sin, as to be able, not only to induce moral, 
but phyfical Evil, alfo, upon a wicked, and un- 
repenting World ; not only to deform the Face, 
but even to alter the former Courfe of Nature, 
too ; as Philofophers and Divines have reafoned 
upon this Subject. 

And yet, how Great and Good has Omnipo- 
tence (hewn itfelf, on this extraordinary Ciifis, 
by accomodating a Sort of Second Nature to this 
Alteration of the Globe ! So that Mountain* 
now feem necefiary for the Benefit of the modern 
Woild,* at the fame Time that they remain as 
Monuments to (hew the Deftru<5Uon of the antient 
one. 

Add to all thefe, the paftoral Scenes of every 

rural Objctf, under the fame View ; the Gardens 
planned in fo true a Tafle, that Art feems nature 
Kzed; the flowering Lawns fcattered o'er with 
Trees of various Greens, and interfperfed with 
fmoking Hamlets ; the Birds on every Spray* 
" ftill vocal with their Maker's Praife," recalling 
to Mind the poetic Age of GolJ^y/hen Innocence* 
Love, and paftoral Life, were the only Cha- 
fatf er, Paflion, and Vocation of Mankind. All 

which 

• See Derbanfi Pbyjup-Tbeol gy \ or, rafter, he Sf> Smelt it At 
Nature, upnn the Chap er of Mountains, where the whole Phife*. 
fcoby oi this Sub}c& is fet forth* 
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which Scenes* tho' they do not raife our Admi- 
ration fo high, as the former Objedts, yet create 
certain delicate, tender, and complacent Ideas in 
the Mind, yyhich infpire us with more amiable 
Senfations, as the milder Morals are more en- 
dearing, than the more heroic Virtues. 

It is natural, upon this Subjedt, to recoiled* 
many of the beautiful Defcriptions of the Poets, 
who have been wanton upon fuch \x\fyi\\wgThemes % 
as thefe ; but I (hall forbear to tire you with Quo* 
tations, and (hall conclude with only that elegant 
and unaffedted one, from Horace. 

" O Rus ! quando ego te afptciam, quandoque licebtt r 
** Nunc veterum libris, nunc fomno, & inertibus horix^ 
* Ducerc follicita jucunda oblivia vita !" 

Adieu A 

Hint)* 
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LETTER CCCCXXX 
My dear Fanny* 

I SEND you a Parcel of Ftench Samplers, as a 
Prefeot for our Friend Mrs. While 
I was rolling them up, this Morning, a Thought 
flruck me : Upon which I immediately wrote the 
anclofed extempore which I defire you to prefent 
to her, along; with the traced Canvas* 

To Mrs. ■ ■ ■ , ukh a Prsfent of French 

Natures, like thefe Samplers, juft are trac'i 
By Lines which ne'er by Art can be furpa&'di 
Each Figuie has its Form and Limits, here*. 
As the Defigner wiU'd they (hould appear :. 
So Nature marks the Outlines of a Man, 
To fill, and colour, is the moll we can. 
JIappy Exception ! to the World you fhine* 
Trac'd, filTd, and colour'd, by the Hand divine* 
At once made perfedt, in the moral Part, 
Without the (low and feeble Aid of Art i 
Struck at a Heat, like the firft fatal Fair, 
While Heaven, its former En or to repair* 
Virtue to Beauty join'd, in framing thee, 
Thou Milton's Eve* without her Feailty I 
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Mr. C— brought a great Number of them 
from frane$i when he was there laft, and defigned 
them for his Daughter \ but they quarrelled foon 
after, and he has fent them all as a Present to you. 
I have taken a poetic Licence with thefe few, and 
lhall carry you the Remainder, in plain Profe. 

You know he k a Woman* in fevery Thing* 
except Beauty, and Gentlenefs of Manners, and 
is perfeft Mjtre/s of the Needle. He would force 
me to take a Lefibn, upon the Manner of work- 
ing thefe Samplers : All 1 remember of which, is* 
that the feveral Worfteds* with which the Figures 
are traced, mark the outermoft Shade of that 
Colour that each is to be filled Up with. 

He has made m« a Prefent of ail empty Purfe* 
•lib, of his own Working ; and, if he paid me 
half what he owes me* he might have filled it 5 
but he pleads Poverty to that, and all other De- 
mands. The Plea is true, in Effoft j but 'tis his 
own Perverfenefs, that makes it fo* If he would 
but give* and toke y a little, he might foon render 
himfelf perfectly eafy ; but he feems to have a 
Paffion for Difficulties, and Diftrefe, and creates 
them to himfelf, moA induftrioufly, every Pay. 

Mtu! 

Htttfy* 



LfcTfJfc. 
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LETTER CCCCXXXL 
Afy dearejl Harry, 

I Received your Prefent, with the very pretty 
Lines you fent along with it. I delivered 
them both, without the leaft grudging, I affure 
you, 'till I faw the Manner in which they were 
both received. She looked over the Pieces of 
Canvas carelefsly, juft run her Eye through the 
Poem, and then, with her ufual Coldneis, laid 
them together on her Toiler, as (he would 
have done a Pair of Shoes, with the Receipt. 
Go to, go to, thou art a very Spendthrift in 
Wit, to fquander it away, upon fuch Subjects. 
Were there Merit to deferve the Compliment, 
or Tafte to relifh the Wit of it, I could excufe 
you. 

* We are all to go to the Afllzes — They begin 

next Tut/day— -Mr. begs the Favour of you. 

tp meet him there, Time enough to be put upon, 
the Grand-Jury, for he wants your Afliftance 
toward his new Road. — Do, lay on Tax upon 
Tax — To load a Country is one Way of making 
it thrive ; becaufe it doubles Induftry. Among 
the .few ^Advantages which our Sex has over 
your's, furely thefe ought to be highly prized, 

that 
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that we can never be obliged to kill, to condemn, 
or even to tax a Man. God help your poor 
Souls! 

Adieu ! 
Frances. 



LETTER CCCCXXXII. 

Dear Harry, 

MR. ■ called to fee me, this. Morning 

and feems to be but fiowly recovering 
from his Fever. He has left his lovely Wife, at 
her Mother's, in* the County of 'IVtcklow^ to lye 
in, that is, to give Birth to a fourth Grace. 

He was not in his ufual Spirits, but extremely 
agreeable, and polite. He fat with me, for an 
Hour j and feems to have our Series of Letters alt 
by Heart ; for I think that he quoted, or alluded 
to, above a Dozen Paffages in th?m, as the Turn 
of our Conveifation happened .to fupply the 
Occafions. 

He entertained me with a Converfation he 
lately had with Mr.. -H-r, about thefe Writings. 
He faid he was furprized how thefe Letters bad 
obtained fuch a Character — For his Part, he 
could perceive no Merit in them— That Hiftory, 

or 
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tir TrentJfes, were Works of Labour and Scfcfoce \ \ 
*nd Poetty, or Ndveh of Wit, or Invention ; but* 1 
that Letters were the eafieft Things in the World, 
as they required neither Study, Genius, or Science* 

Our Friend replied, that Letter writing wa* 
Indeed a very common Thing, but an uncom- 
Ytibn Talent* at the fame Time ; for, that ther* 
was a gfreat Difference between wtfting Letter! 
for the Pojls and for the Prefs \ that the great Ex* 
telience of thefe, is, that they were defigned only 
For the former j and that he differed much in 
his Opinion tof Literary Works ; for he thought 
it an higher Inftante of Talents, to Me able to 
Vvrite agreeably, without Study, or Matter, thart 
Where on* has Fads, Science, or Invention, td 
fupport thfctn. 

The Critic, hbwever, Was brought to allow 
them the Merit of Stile, and Language > and td 
tonfefs that his Objections hy hot particularly 
to The Series but againfl all Letters, in Printj 
Which wfere neither hiftbrical, or narrative. 

Pray make my affectionate Compliments td 
our Friends where yt>u are, ahd tell Mr^, ' * 
that I (hall Write to her as foon I have picked up 
Incidents enough, in this Towti, to entertaid 
her— Not that I imagine Ihe would judge like 
Mr.« r < ■ of my better* tho* I fhould write her 
One upen nothing* 

Franctu 

\ 

tETtE* 
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LETTER CCCCXXXID. 
Dear Fanny, 

I KNOW the Charafler of Mr , the 
.Critic you mention. He is a Man of Labour, 
Hid Study, without Tafte, or Genius. He pub- 
iflied a Colle<5iion of Poems, many Years ago, 
which he gave the conceited Title of The Nofegay 
to, and they were ill received. 

A Mediocrity in Writing is quicker perceived 
in Poetry, than in any Thing elfe 5 and I wonder 
lie did not find it out himfelf, for he is really a 
ienfible Man, but rather too folid, which is often 
1 Difadvantage. I fhould rather buoy on the Sur- 
face fometimes, than always anchor in the Mud. - 
This Critic lives too much in his Study ; and 
the Difference between fuch a Perfon, and thofe 
who converfe familiarly in the World, may be 
compared to the upper Sod, and the under Spk y 
of the Earth — The latter may have, intrinfically, 
:he fame Powers of Vegetation, but wants the 
A&ion and Impregnation of the Atmofphere, to 
Tet its fixed Salts at Liberty to exert themfelves. 

I do not fuppofe he (poke againft The Series, 
From the Envy or Malevolence of a difappointed 
Author ; but Perfons of his Stamp muft always 
Vol, III. L toNs, 
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have fome Matter, for their Subject, and confe- 
quently feel no Manner of Relifh for the finer 
Arts, as their Beauty refts meerly in Idea, and 
is not extended to folid UTe. ' ^ *" 

I agree with him, in his Opinion about the 
Merits of fuch Writings as he is inclined to re- 
prehend, that Wit is not a Merits but ah Excel- 
lence. 'Tis a natural Gift, and can no more be 
acquired, than Beauty. 

This puts me in Mind of a Story I heard once 
of Colonel , who was an Acquaintance of 

Lord T He had frequently heard his 

Lordfhip, who was htmfelf a Man of lively Parts, 
repeat and commend the bons Mots he had heard 
thrown out among his jovial Companions 5 
which mortifying the ftupid Colonel, he one 
Day remarked, that he faw no Manner of Merit, 
in all this — A good Thing happened to come 
into their Heads, and they faid it ; and I (hould 
have done the fame, added he, if it had occurrei 
to me. 

I (hall conclude this Letter with an Epigram, 
which the Subject of your Letter has msldfe occur 
to me, this Inftant. .... 

YOU fay that Macro reads our Works with 
Scorn, 

Juft nods Affent, and cries, they may be 
born; 

To 
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To Envy, or to Malice, ne'er impute 
His faint Applaudings ; for the Point is moot- 
May not that Coldnefs, which gives you Surprize, 
As well from Want of Tafte, as Candour, rifcf 

Adieu 1 

Usttty* 



LETTER CCCCXXXIV. 

My dearefl Fanny, 

YOU'H be, I hope, furprized at receiving a 
Letter from me, dated hence, after having 
got one, the laft Poll, dated twenty Miles nearer 
Home. I fay, I hope you are furprized at this, 
becaufe I would, in fome Sort, prepare you for 
the unhappy Occafion of my returning hither. 

This Morping, as I was mounting my Horfe, 
to continue my Route homewards, a Perfon 
came to the Door, and told us that he had come 
the Night before from this Town, and that our 
worthy and good Friend Mr. ■ had put an 
End to his Life, that Morning. 

I was (hocked. I pitied the helplefc State of 
the many Orphans he left behind him. I rode 
back hither dire&ly, with all the Speed my Horfe 
L 3 couWL 
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could make. It was but too true. I had left 
the Houfe, but the Day before, in perfeft Chear* 
fulnefs, and domeftic Happinefs j and the fudden 
Shifting of the Scene, was too powerful for hu- 
man Nerves to fuftain. 

It was fome Comfort to me, however, to think 
that this A61 was not a premeditated one. About 
two Hours before, he had taken a Dofe of Phy- 
tic, for his old Complaint; and the Piftol was 
an old rufty one, that had been charged above 
fix Months before, on his Journey from DubKn. 
This we judged from the Fellow to it, which lay 
in the Window. 

I called in fome of the Neigbours, to aflift me 
in making an Inventory of his Effe&s ; and be- 
gan with his Clofet. There was not much Cafh- 
in his De(k ; but I thought I had made an ufeful 
Difcovery, by finding out a concealed Drawer : . 
There was only one Paper in it, which we con- 
cluded to be a Bank Bill ; but, on opening it, 
found thefe Words, written with his own Hand. 

" In every Adverfity that happens to us in 
" this World, we ought to confider, that Mifery, 
" and Affli&ion, are not lefs natural, than Snow, 
" and Hail, Storm, and Tempeft j and it were 
" as reafonable to hope for a Year without Win- 
<c ter, as for a Life without Trouble. Life, 
" how fweet foever it feems, is a Draught min- 
" gled with bitter Ingredients : Some drink 
" deeper than others, before they come at 

" them: 
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" them : But, if they do not fwim at the Top, 
<c for Youth to tafte them, 'tis ten to one, that 

Old-Age will find them thicker in the Bottom : 
" And, it is the Employment of Faith, and 
" Patience, and the Work of Wifdom, and 
" Virtue, to teach us to drink the fweet Part 
" with Thankfulnefs, and Pleafure ; and to 
" fwallow the Bitter without Reludtance, or 
" Repining*" 

Thefe Reflections are none of his. I do not 
know whofe they are ; and have never met with 
them before ; but I know the Stile, Sentiment, 
and Manner of them, are, by no Means, his. 
However, could one imagine, that a Perfon y 
who was fo fenfibly (truck with fuch a Writing* 
as to take the Trouble of copying it out, and 
the Care to lock it up fafe, fliould have Impa- 
tience enough to deftroy himfelf ! But, perhaps* 
it might have been a Confcioufnefs of that very 
Impatience, in himfelf, which prompted him, like 
a good Man, which indeed he was, to embrace 
and cherifli every Kind of Argument, which 
might be able to ftrengthen and fupport his Vir- 
tue and Philofophy. 

No Man ever lived with a better Charafler, 
or died more lamented — principally,, by -the 
poor. I have heard many Stories of him, this 
Evening, which give me both Pleafure and Pain, 
He was the true Man of Rofs, as you ftiled him 
once. 

L 3 ^ 
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I have the Satisfaction to find that this worthy 
Man's large Family is left in ample, and welU 
provided Circumftances, and the Truilees of his 
Will are Men of Bufinefs, and Character. 

Among the Friends and Neighbours of the 
deceafed, who gathered in to the Affiftance of 
thefe Orphans, upon this humane Occafion, was 
Mr. B ■ , the Clergyman, who wrote the 
pretty and ingenious Letter, prefixed to our laft 
Edition of The Series.* He is a fenlible, agree- 
able Man, and I am very forry that our fiift 
Acquaintance (hould have commenced at fa 
melancholic, and unfociable a Time, as this. 

I don't care to dwell longer on this Subje#, 
both on your Account, and my own. I (hall 
leave this Tomorrow, after we have put the 
houfehold (Economy into fome Order, and re- 
turn to you, without any further Deviation, Re-* 
trogradatioo, or Loft of Time. 

Henry, 
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•LITTER CCCCXXXV. 
t)tar Fanny, 

I Quitted the Houfe of Mourning, Ycfterday 
Evening, anc} ^ame.Jiitljer,. l3ft Night; and 
(hall fet forward again, after Breakfaft.. 

I met with a Book, here, that is juft publifhed, 
which was fome Relief to my Mind, after the 
late Scene I had pafled thro'. It is ftiled, 
A Colle&ion of the Beauties of Sbaiefpear. I 
wa$ foon forfeited— Such a Nofegay of Sweets ! 
It was too powerful. I like the Flowers better, 
when fcattered thro' the Wildernefs. There 
they have Fragrancy, here they are too lufcious. 
44 So fweet, the Senfe aches at it" 

However, the Compiler, having extended hi» 
Work to Two Volumes, gives you now and 
then fome Weeds, to fill his Flower- Pots. But 
this I fhould forgive him, if he had not puffed 
up his Pages with fome of his Bombaft. Take 
the following Inftance. 

c< Danger knows, full welt, 
,. £ S^jjpfar is more dangerous than he, 
* ** A We J are two Lions, littered in one Day, 
" And I the elder, and more terrible." 
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Had Lee wrote thefe Lines, what Fuftim 
would they have been deemed ! Beiides, this 
is exceeding beyond Character. Cafar never 
(poke with Confidence of any Thing, except 
his Fortunes ; and this was ad captutn ; for, 
to be once thought a lucky Perfon, often 
helps to render one fuccefsful. This Paffage 
not only fitter becomes Lee's Writing, but 
his Heroe, Alexander, too, than either Shake/pear^ 
or Cafar. 

Juft going to mount. 

Adieu f 



LETTER 



Henry and Frances, 2x5 



LETTER CCCCXXXVL. 
Dear Fanny,. 

I NEED not date any more of my Letters* 
'till we meet 3 for you know my Route^ and 
the feveral Stages I (hall make. About Twenty- 
Miles a Day, is my ufual Journey ; and I really 
think, that thofe who regard either their Health,, 
or Pleafuie, would never exceed it. I have no 
Pride in vying with a Poffilion. 

I am extremely (brry that your Letters cannot 
(hoot me flying. I wifli for a Pah; of thofe ima- 
ginary Pigeons that are faid to be employed as? 
Poft-Boys, between two Lovers, in fome ol<^. 
Legend, or other. However* I would fupply 
thofe extraordinary Mediums, by intreating you 
to write regularly to me, during eveiy fuch un- 
toward Interval of Abfence, like this, and keep 
the Letters for me, 'till our Meeting) for I am. 
not fufficiently fatisfied with hearing what you. 
have to fay,, upon thefe Occafions, I would. ~ 
know, alfo, every Thing that you thought, did, 
©r imagined, during the whole Journal of your 
Life. 'Tis Love, not Vanity, ^ that prefciibes 
this Dedication of your Time. 

The LadyyOf this Houfe, you have often heard, 
me mention, with Advantage. What is filled 
the peculiar Character of a Woman, flic is deficient 
L. 5, in. 
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in. She has not Beauty. Whether (he wants 
Senfe, or no, is a moot Point ; for, can one be 
laid to want, what they have no Need of? Her 
Good-Nature, her Affability, her admirable 
Temper, with regard both to Chearfulnefs, and 
Good-Humour, fufficiently fupply every Chafm. 

I am fond of Apothegms. I'll give you one; 
The moji becoming Head Drefs 9 a Woman can pojjibfy 
put on, is Good-Humour ; buaufe it ornaments both 
theinfidej and out. 

This Elyfian Scene, with- the Love, Virtue, 
and Purity, of the amiable Proprietors of it, 
feem to refemble the State of Paradife, before 
the Fall Shall I add, that the Lady helps to 
carry on the Allufion, in another Particular, as 
fcne formed out of a Rib. I could not refill it r 
tho* I know you'll deteft me : But I love, fome- 
times, to exercife that delicate Feeling of your's, 
even at my own Expence. I afk Pardon j and 
am my deareft Fanny's truly fond, and affectionate 
Hufcand* 

Henry* 



XETTER 
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LETTER CCCCXXXVIL 
Dear Fanny, 

I HAVE gained one Third of a Degree more 
of Southern Latitude, toward you, fince iaft 
Pott. There is Nobody here, but Ragotin : He 
has had a Series of ridiculous Things happen to 
him, fince our laft Meeting. It would be really 
worth While to take Minutes of his Life, and 
write his mod extraordinary Memoirs. 

He would certainly be the moft fin^ularPerfori 
breathing, if the many untoward and diftreffing 
Things that happen to him, were meerly accir- 
dental, as they really appear to himfelf : Byt 
they every one of them arife abfolutely out of 
his own Chara&er, which, as it were, lays vio- 
lent Hands upon paffing Occafions., and forcea 
common Occurrences into Adventures. In every 
Strife I have known him involved, he was the 
Perfon who gave the firft Blow. 

I have met with a ftrange Book, here, lately 
publiftied* The Memoirs of Mr. BradJlreeU I 
fliould have taken the Whole of it, for an Heap 
of Invention, if I did not know the moft extra- 
ordinary Story of them all, to be authentic — 
namely, The Bottle-Conjurer* 

You 
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You may remember to have read it, in an 
Englijb News-Paper, fome Years ago. The 
Tiling, arofe upon a Wager between the Duke 
€f Montagu, and fome other Perfon, upon the 
remarkable Credulity of the Englijb. The Duke 
affirmed, that there was nothing, ever fo impro- 
bable, or incredible, but they would believe, if 
propofed to them with a ferious Air. 

In Confequence of this, an Advertifement 
loon appeared, that a certain Conjurer would 
enter bodily into a Quart Bottle, on the Stage, 
at one of the Theatres, en fuch a Night. The 
Houfe was crouded, at Four o'Clock in the 
Evening ; and* about Six, when the Man was 
expelled to appear, and bottle himfelf up, fome- 
body came on the Stage, to acquaint the gaping. 
Speftators, that -Afrritidei had fearched thro* alk 
the Taverns in LondM, and could not find any 
Thing like a Quart Bottle: But, that if the 
Company would pay double Prices for their 
Seats, he would immediately hide himfelf in 
a. Pint one. 

The Englijh, it has been long remarked, are 
more credulous, and more eafily gulled, in ge- 
neral, than either the French* Italian, or Spaniard*. 
I take the Reafon to be this. — There is, in 
human Nature, fuch a Portion of Credulity, 
In popifli Countries this Weaknefs is intirely 
iogroffed * e Machinery of their Religion : 

But* 
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But* where Men are free from implicit Faith* 
and blind Su perflation, their natural Propenfity 
to Belief, lays hold of all prophane Objeds of 
Credulity,, or Surprize- 

Adieu ! 

Henry* 



LETTER CCCCXXXVIII.. 
Afy dear Famny„ 

Dublin. 

IH A V E had two Meetings with Mrs. » 
fince I came to Town,, to. fatisfy her about 
her Demand. She does not ftem yet convinced; 
that her Security is good. She is totally ignorant 
of Bufinefs, and has a.Diffidence in all thofe who 
understand it — For her Hu/band 9 you know, was 
an Attorney.— But, befides,. Women are always 
unconfcionable Creditors, and never think, that 
Men or Money can be hound faft enough to 
them. What an irkfome Things to* have to do 
with a Dun, and a Dunce^ at the fame Time ! 
And, yet, fuch is my peculiar Fate, that Duns 
and Dunces have ever been the Plagues of my 
Life, I (hall finifh my Letter, with a vile,, and 
melancholic Story, relative to this Subjetf. 

Foot 
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poor G \ he was led in, by his Goo£- 

Kature, to b6 bound For a near Relation of his r 
in the Sum of Two Hundred Pounds, about a 
Year ago. He fell ill, lately; and, while he 
was confined to his Room, he was arretted 
there, for this Debt. As the Bailiffs were con- 
ducting him along, they informed him, that this 
fame Coufin was the Perfon who had pointed out 
to them the Place and Situation they (hould find 
him in. 

This Shock, with his Diforder, and clofe 
Confinement, fell very htavy, both on his 
Health, and Spirits, which might foon have 
rendered him " miferable ; but that, in a few 
Days, he had the good Fortune to break Goal T 
of a Fever, and was buried Yefterday Morning. 

The Scoundrel, I fuppofe, apprehended the 
Weight of the Debt falling upon himfelf, if his 
Friend (hould die, and thus precipitated his 
Danger by his Fears,— adding Murder to In- 
gratitude. 

Poor G fent to Mr. J , who had 

many Obligations to him, to defire his Aflift- 
ance, as foon as he was arretted, but he never 
came near him: This muft have been an addi- 
tional Mortification to the unhappy Man. 

There is no being thoroughly acquainted with 
the World, without having been poor, and in 
Difficulties becaufe no Perfon, who had not 

feverely 
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feverely experienced it, could poffibly imagine 
Mankind to be fo generally void of Friendflup* 
Liberality, Honour, or Benevolence. 

The Devil's in it> if the next World is not 
better than this. 

Adieu! 

Henry* 



LETTER CCCCXXXIX. 

Mfy dear Harrt, 

MR. ff T . » is returned from DMn y an# 
has brought Hoipe all the late Novel's y 
that have been publifli^d ; Jqr, fce fays, be-l$vn 
to Inwrtohots domg% the World. I have aoiufed! 
myfelf withfoitie of them, thefe two Days, and: 
think pretty much of them as you fpcak in your 
Jfra.* I have not met with one Sentiment* 
elegant ltxpreffioii, or. polite Dialogue, thro' all 
I have read. 

There are, indeed, feveral Stories of Death, 
Difficulty, and Diftrefs ; but they are fuch, and 
So told, as one may read in the Old-Bailey Trials. 

They 

• The Tpimmrirttt, Chapter XXXV* 



232 Letters between 

They rather Jhoci, than move us ; for modem 
Novellifts do not /often. But torture us,, into 
Tears. 



I had fome Thoughts, myfelf, of undertaking 
a Work of this latter Kind*— Not properly a 
Series of Hiftqry, for I believe there are more 
Hiftories of England^ already publifhed, than 
there have ever fat Kings upon the Britijb 
Throne, even including; the Saxon Heptarchy— 
But my PIan : was this — . 

The Grecian and Roman Eliftories are full of 
Inftances of Bravery, Honour, Generofaty, and 
the whole Catalogue of heroic Virtues. Thefc 
Stories furprifce and' captivate our academic 
Youth ; theOExamples feeiri to be above human 
Nature ; and they are too apt to conclude thefe 
Nations to be a mote elevated Race of Mortals. 
This is a very partial Judgment, There are 

as 
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is many, and as noble Inftances, of truly epic 
Sallantry, to be feledted from the Englijh Hif- 
tory. It would be an ingenious and well- 
pirited Work, to collate the feveral A&ions, 
and Characters, together; to d.aw Parallels, 
after the Manner of Plutarch \ make Inferences, 

I wi(h you would undertake a Work of 
this Sort. You are peifedlly equal to fuch 
a Talk. My having furniftied you with the 
Hint, fhall be all the Merit I (hail, or indeed 
have any Right to claim* Do, think of it. 

. Adieu ! 



LETTER 
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My dear Fanny, 

*T HAVE been fl!,' thcfe'two Cays, With a Re- 
A turn of my Chplic. Mrs. J V < brought 
: ihe a Medicifte, this Morning, which, flie laid 
Vas infaltfble. I took it, and its Effedto wejre 
"'Ehcharttmeht— Sudden, and extraordinary. I 
'not only received immediate Safe, but conceived 
the^igheft'PWafure imaginable. In an Infant 
I thought myfelf as wife as Solomon* as handfome 
as Abfalom y as ftrdng as Sampfon, and as brave as 
David. 

•This charming Delirium continued for about 
an Hour, when I found my Ideas all in Con- 
fufion, and my Senfes dealing (lily away. I 
fancied I was going to pafs through fome extra- 
ordinary Metamorphofe, and dcfired to be laid 

on the Bed. Mrs. S affifted, 'till I became 

fo amourous, that (he was foon obliged to fly 
out of the Room ; for, among the other unac- 
countable Effedts of this Potion, it made even 
her appear an Objedt of my Defire too. 

My raving held on very pleafantly, in my 
Sleep ; the whole fairy Regions of Phantafy and 
Itnfegirtation pafled fuddenly before my Eyes; 
methought I had conceived a Power of calling 
foith Scenes, and creating Objedts, for the Senfes* 

25 
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«s me can conjure up Ideas for the Mind* Of 
all the vain Iilufion of which ihy waking Dream 
had poffeffed me, whether becaufe it was the 
ftrongeft, or the laft, or that the Philter was 
the predominant Ingredient in this ne&areoils 
Draught, my amorous Fit was the only Pre- 
fumption that followed me thro' the Ivory-Gate* 
I tranfported myfelf immediately into the Mabo- 
nutan Paradife \ -and* 7*i*#-like, was embracing 
Clouds^ 'till the Dinner-Sell relieved, and brought 
tne back to as flitting Pleafures, and unfubftantial 
Realities, with the Addition of an akingHead, 
high Pulfe, and Blood inflamed* 

Being thus reftored — I mean, reduced, to 
my infigriificant Self, again, I inquired out of 
what magic Cauldron they had extracted fucha 
bewitching Spell ; and they told me it was taken 
from the hot StiU of Poppy Cordial, made upon 
Brandy. It was this which firft made me drunk* 
and then difpofed infe ;tb flee£. 3 fed tiever 
taken a iDrtim, 'in'my ^LIFe, 'bitbic V : bot Opiate* 
Lhm> both HUe fhtin Tcijppjr Wafer, p$x~ 
danum; and Was fenttbk of ^refty tawh;tl& 
feme KhUtaf btit thofe iflocterAfe ;%t 

the Spirit, in this Paregoric, railed tny Vifiofv 
into a ttranfport. 

* See dfcflcid laft Paragraph— Swtf jfaMr p>tt*p 
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I have inveighed againft taking Drams, hi 
my Trio,* without ever having tailed one : But 
I have feen fuch unhappy Effefts, from the 
Ufe. of them, m fome of my Friends, both 
male and female, that the very Sight of one 
(hocks me : And, had I not been deceived 
into it, I fhould never have taken this intoxi- 
cating Cordial. The only Perfons I would 
recommend it to, (hould be your Suicides \ 
for, if one is refolved to die, it muft be 
pleafant enough to expire in an Extafy; which 
I am very fure I (hould have done, this Day, 
if a Spoonfool more of this Lethean Draft had 
been poured into the Glafs. 

I could not eat any Dinner, would give the 
World for Drink, have fwallowed a Gallon of 
Tea, and am eafed of the Pain in my Stomach, 
only by transferring it to my Head, which akes 
eonfumedly. I fuppofe Sir John Brute ufed to drink 
Drams, by that very Expreffion. 

I am much pleaftd with, the Story of Jgrip- 
pinus, whofe Way was, whenever any Thing ill 
befel him, to wrke an Effay in Praife of it. 
This Method was admirable ; for many Mis- 
fortunes, on examining them with this View, 
may be found to have fome favourable Circum- 
ftances attending them. Suppofe, now, I (hould 
amufe myfelf after the fame Manner, at prefent? 

• Chapter XI, 

In 
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T^rinking is a Vice; the Communication of 
Vice increafes the Crime; which he, who 
drinks alone, is guiltlefs of. 

The focial Drinker adds Deliberation to his 
Crime, but the Dramatis Perfona has the Excufe 
of fudden Tranfport. 

The tipling Philofopher claimed the Prize of 
Drinking, for being firft drunk j the Dram- Taker 
wins from him again. 

I could go on, at this Rate, for a Page, or 
two, more, for there is no End to falfe Reafon- 
ing ; but enough of this Idlenefs. 



Adieu ! and to Bed. 



Henry* 



LETTER 
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LETTER CCCCXLL 

My dear Fanny, 

HAVING not received any Letter from 
you, laft Port, nor having met with any. 
Occurrence, to entertain you, fince our Part- 
ing, I (hall endeavour to amufe you, by fending 
you a Copy of the Chapter, which I had written 
for the LXXXIVth of the Triumvirate^ immedt 
ately fucceeding the Clergyman's Letter: But I 
poftponed it, in order to give Place to fuch 
Reflexions as mud very naturally have arifen in 
Mr. Andrew?* Mind, upon fuch an Occafion; 
and I thought that this Paper might appear fome- 
what flat, after the Letter which infpired it had 
grown cool upon the Reader. 

The CHAPTER. 

Triglyph U the Reader. 

HpHE officious Friendfhip exerted by this moft 
excellent Divine, infpired by a truly Cbrif- 
tian Spirit of Charity, is the brighteft Star in the 
whole Conftellation of Virtues. Is it not (hame- 
ful to obferve how little of aftive Moral there is, 
at prefent, in the World ? And yet, at the fame 
Time, it is by no Means deficient in Good- Will. 

But 
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Jut modern Benevolence is moftly pajfwt, it 
efts in Pity drily, rarely extending itfelf to 
Ibarity, whofe Life is ASlion^ refen\bling Faith, 
vfiich is dead! without Works. 

1 know a rerfon, who may be properly (tiled 
hi univerjal Patron^ who, without Fortune to 
;ive, or Power to difpenfe, has, notwithftanding, 
>erformed more Adts of Benevolence, than all 
he Kings, or Princes, of his cotemporary Life. 
Does he fpy a Gap, in a Neighbour's Fence, he 
nends it with his own Hands : Sees he any Cat- 
le, as he rides along, even in a Stranger's Corn, 
le calls at the next Cottage, to give Notice of 
t. A Servant of his, on a Circuit he had tra- 
velled with him, thro' many Parts of the King- 
lom, faid to me, one Day, in perfect Simplicity, 
hat he believed his Matter had Farms in moil 
>f the Counties of Ireland. 

When* he hears a Story, which reflects upon 
ny Perfon whatfoever, Friend, Stranger, or even 
Dnemy, he immediately arrefts the Scandal, 'till 
arther Inquiry, or Information, by (hewing that 
he. fame Appearances might have arifen from 
nore innocent Motives, than thofe which were 
hen fuggefted; by faying, that the whole might 
offibly be an Invention of Malice ; or, at 
;aft, fome of the Circumftances of it mif- 
?prefentedt 



If 
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If two Perfons happen to be at Variance 
with each other, he feeks Occafion, but with- 
out Teeming to have any Manner of Defign in 
it, of faying all the Good he can, Co each, of 
each ; which, by obviating all Prejudices, and 
ill Impreffions, between them, except the im- 
mediate Matter of Pique, or Difguft, brings 
their Reconciliation within the Compafs of a 
fingle Point, thereby rendering this humane and 
friendly Work more eafy to be effected. 

W£en he hears of the Death, or Removal of 
any Perfon, in Office, or Employ, he inftantly 
revolves in his Mind what Friend, or Acquaint* 
ance of his, would be moft likely to fucceed 
him, upon an early Application to the Patron, 
and difpatches an Exprefs to him forthwith. 

In fine, he has had as little Reafon, during 
his Life, as ever the good Marcus Aurelius had, 
to cry out, Diem perdidi ; for, with Numbers of 
fuch like A<fts as thefe, fome too minute, and 
others too many, to be recited, does this honeft 
Layman contrive conftantly to fill up the Meafure 
of his Time, tho' uncalled to fuch a Work; 
which, I am extremely forry to have Reafon to 
fay, may be confidered as a fevere, though tacit 
Reproach, to too many of thofe whofe peculiar 
Province it i s to relieve, exhort, reconcile, and 
watch over thofe Portions of Mankind, which 

«,7I? n f ° ex P refsl y> and ^ ^ch emphatical 
aUrmin 8 Terms, committed to their,Charge. 

Let 
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Let them but liften to the awful Solemnity of 
St. PauT% Exordium to Timothy, when he com- 
miflioned him to go and preach the Gofpel of 
Faith, Hope, and Charity, " I charge thee, there- 
fore, before God, and the Lord Jefus Chrijl, who 
Jhall judge the £>uick and the Dead, at his Appearing, 
and bis Kingdom," &c. Second Epiftle to Timothy, 
Chapter fourth, and firft Verfe. See the next 
Verfe, and the fifth, as alfo the feventh and 
eighth, of the fecond Chapter to Titus. 

After thefe Paffages, with a Number of others, 
which might be produced, to the fame Purpofe, 
can it be pofTible for Paftors, with a peaceful 
Confcience, to accept a Miniftry, like a Lay* 
Off ce, leaving the Duties of it to be performed 
Deputies ! Or a<ft in it themfelves, with that 
Indifference, and lukewarm Zeal, with which 
Men ufually execute ^he fecular Bufinefs of a 
civil Employ 5 who may be faid rather to read 
Prayers^ than to pray, and give us Precept, with-_ 
out Example ! Can they blend in the Vanities, 
or mix in the Policies, of this Life ; bribe in 
Corporations, and brangle in Elections; neg- 
leding their paftoral Care, to abet Feuds, and 
continue Strife, among Men ! 

Can the Preachers of Salvation, I fay, a& 
after thefe Manners, without firft taking upon 
the<nfelves to difpenfe, not only with particular 
Texts of Scripture, but with the very Spirit, 
*nd whole Tenour of the Gofpel Miniftry ? 
Vol. III. M And, 
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And, if they are obferved to make free with 
thofe Parts which bind themfelves, may not the 
Laity be too apt, and tempted by their Example, 
.to ufe the fame Liberty with others which are 
obligatory on them? Nay, muft not Religion 
itfelf finally lapfe into Contempt, and DMbelief, 
under fuch Latitudes, and Remiffhefe? Will 
Patients be induced to take thofe Medicines, or 
fubmit to that Regimen, which they obferve 
their Phyficians decline themfelves, in their own 
Cafe ? What Offence muft thefe Things give, 
not only to weak, but to ftrong Minds, alfo?— 
. But, Woe be to them, by whom the Offence cometb! 



LETTER 
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LETTER CCCCXLII. 
Dear Fanny* 

I AM now arrived at the Caftle of Difcontent* 
or the Den of the Self-Tormentor — Not a 
Creature hefe, but himfelf ; and all the Servants 
changed, fincel was here laft. He is very ill, 
it prefent ; and all his Relations and Friends 
have fled from him, and he may die, without a 
Friend to clofe bis Ey£$ t as if labouring under the 
Plague. 

I (hall quit this Forejl* Tomorrow, and take 
my Leave of it, for Life. The Duties of Hu- 
manity muft be fubmitted to, and have a Claim 
to our Attendance in Goals, by fick Beds, and 
even upon Scaffolds ; But no Moral, that evqr I 
Heard of, fummons us to the juries Cave. As 
ThaVe before laid, -that Qhearfulntfi h : an Hymn 
to Providence j* I' may juftly /tile 111- Humour to 
be an Incantation to the JDevil. 

How impious and ungrateTul muft Melancholy, 
or Hl-Temper, appear, to the contemplative 
Sftihd, when it reflects, that the very Bleflings 
we receive from the Hands of Providence, are 
t\tt general Csiifcs of our Repinings ? The Con* 
veniertce df Servants* the Enjoyment of Child- 
ren, the Emoluments of Fortune, and the other 
v v>1 M 2 Advantages 

* ietter'CfcVn, Vol. J, Second Edition. 
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Advantages of Life, are the ufual Sources of our 
Affliction, becaufe they are attended with Fraud, 
Folly, Lofles, or Sicknefs. 

Ill-Temper is the purcjl of all Vices ; becaufe 
it has neither Temptation, nor Excufe 5 It nei- 
ther conduces to our Fame, our Fortune, or our 
Pleafure. Swearing, Blafpbemy, Defamation, 
falfe Teftimony, and Murder, are Species of it 

When People fay they had Reafon to be angry, 
they plead a Contradiction in Terms* But this 
Vice is ftill more dangerous in Women. What 
Security can one have of the Chaftity of an ill- 
tempered Wife ? She, who cannot reftrain her 
Pafiions, while flic is giving Pain, at once, to 
herfelf, and others; muft be the moft perverie 
Devil breathing, to refift them, when (he may 
afford Pleafure to both. 

You know my Way of bringing Reflections, 
as Sambo does Proverbs, one after another. 
There is no GEconomy in (his ; but you have 
laid I was always a Spendthrift. 

I am impatient to get my Feet out of this 
Houfe— Meat and Drink turn four in my Sto- 
mach, without the Sauce of Chearfulneft. Who 
is it that fays, 

Better to fup, with Fiends, on Brimftone Broth, 
Than eat Sack-Poffiet with a Man of Wroth. 

Hair]. 
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LETTER CCCCXLIIL 
My dear Harry, 

1SEND you a Letter I received, laft Port, that 
will both entertain your Fancy, and amufe 
your Philofophy, a good deal. 'Tis perfectly 
charadteriftic of the Writer, full of lively Ima- 
gination, and ingenious Argument, at the fame 
Time— Not unlike your own Manner. 

T. B. fays he would know your Writings, in 
'any Part of the World. In the Midft of a 
ferious Difcourle, you often throw in what he 
calls one of your Tofs-cft %9 s, that is apt to puzzle 
cne to know whether you are in Jeft, or camcft. 
As in your Triumvirate— 
€< The Spirit and Virtue of thefe Expreflions, 
** drew Tears from the Sheriff's Eyes, and lb 
" they would have done from the Hangman/'* 
This is a new Species of Writing, quite un- 
known to the Antients. I long to have the 
Opinion of the Critics, upon it. It cannot he 
ftiled the fublime and beautiful, which Mr. Burke 
has (hewn to be different Ideas : But, fuppofe 
we gave it a Name of a ftill more extraordinary 
Combination, and called it the pathetic and comical. 

M 3 This 

• Chapter XXXI. lift-Paragraph^ 
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This Sounds ridiculous, I own j but I don't 
mean it; for I don't know how, it has its Effetf, 
not only to furprise, but pleafe. Yqu did, in- 
deed, as you fay, in the Trio, learn your Philo~ 
fophy in the School of Democritus.* 

The Account, in this Letter, of Mr.— — 
extraordinary Marriage, furprizes me extremely* 
Lord ! what are Men ! or Women, either ! What 
Security is the beft Serife, or Philofophy,. againft 

, the Weakneffes and Caprices of human Nature!* 
'Tis a very difficult Thing to impofc upon a 
Peifon of Senfej but 'tis eafy enough, to makcc 
them impofe upon themfelvea. This has cer- 
tainly been the Cafe— She has deceived him into 
a Belief of her loving him j and all the reft of 

' the Work was hi* own* 

Jdiiu! 

Franuu 



* Chapter LV t M Paia#*f>k 
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LETTER CCCCXLIV. 
My dear Harry, 

I HAVE met with Cteerfs Letters, here, and 
am much entertained with them. I like 
them much better than Pliny's : They are not 
fe. ftifE I am reading them in Melmoth's Tranf- 
lation, which I think a very good one— I mean 
the Stile and Language ; for I muft leave it to 
others to determine whether it is a juft one, or 
no— Or* is that, at all, material? I think not — ' 
Whether Tully % or Melmoth^ pleafes me ? I would 
father it was the latter, for he may write again. ' 

I am difpleafed with him, however, for a Re- 
mark of his, on the Seventeenth of the Letters, 
Second Book — " Perhaps, fays he, there is fome-* 
" thing, in that natural Mechanifm of the human 
" Frame, neceffary to cdnftitute a fine Genius, 
which is. not altogether favourable to the Ex- 
" cellenciesLof the Heart. It is certain, at leair,' 
ct and let it abate our Envy of uncommon Parts, 
<c that great Superiority, of intelle&ual Qualifi- 
€< cations, has not often been found in Con- 
" junction with the much noWer Advantages of 
" a, moral Kind." 



I 
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I think I never heard any Thing aflerted, 
more unphilofophic, and unfair— 'Tis arguing 
fiom Individuals, to the Whole. 

" If Parts allure you, fee how Bacon fhined, tfc" 

' The Character, then before him, was certainly 
a Man of Genius, without Virtue—Rather let 
roe fay, without Refolution ; for he both thought 
and fpoke virtuoufly, but had not Courage fuf- 
ficient to put thefe Thoughts and Words into 
in all Inftances, for he confefledly did fo, 
in fome. But, grant that Cicero* with ibme 
others of the fame Stamp, wanted Virtue, fliall 
we, from thence, conclude that the great Author 
of Good, has, as it were in Envy of that very 
Excellence, with which his Benevolence has en- 
dowed fome of his Creatures, debaled his nobleft 
Gifts with filch a vile Allay ! 

JBut, to fpeak philofophically, I will admit 
that our Virtues and Vices do, in a great Mea- 
fure, arife from Conftitution, or the Texture of 
our Frame j and that a certain Degree of Quick- 
nefs, or Vivacity, which is generally to be met 
with in a fine Genius, may frequently exclude 
certain phlegmatic Virtues ; fuch as Prudence* 
Temperance, CEconomy, Sedulity, &c. Nay, 
Courage, too, which, as far as it is constitu- 
tional, is no very heroic Quality, may likewife 
deficient j but that fame Quicknefs, which 

excludes 
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excludes thefe, certainly opens a Door to every 
other Virtue: All the fofr, the liberal, the 
generous, the delicate Peelings of Honour and 
Humanity, ftrike more forcibly upon a lively 
Senfation, than on a dull one. It requires the 
Stroke of Steel, to elicit Fire from a Flint. 

Had Mr. Melmoth^ whofe Writings I admire, 
and whofe Character I efteem, looked into his 
own Heart, he could never have furniftied 
Blockheads with fo envious a Weapon, againft 
Perfons- of Senfe. A Man of Parts may excel; 
in any Thing— Why not in Virtue ? Why not 
rife above a DUnce, in that nobleft of Sciences^ 
as in the meaner Arts ? Rochefaucault fays, very 
juftly, that a weak Perlbn can never rife to Vir- 
tue 5 for, tho' ever fo well difpofed, he has not 
Stuff enough. You fee where a profefled Philb- 
fopher in the Study of human Nature has placed! 
file Impediment. 



Adieu I 
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LETTER CCCCXLV. 



My dearejl Harry* 

WE are much alarmed here. — Mr. « . .. •* 
is very ill ; and the Do&or is now with 
him. Upon feeling his Pulfe, he fays that hi9 
Diforder has been upon him fometitae; which 
may very poffibly be true ; for his natural Phlegm 
might have equally prevented his feeling* or our 
perceiving it, foonen I hope his Illnefs will 
have no farther Effeft, than to continue our 
Dullnefs, and then both he and we (hall only 
remaih as if no fuch Misfortune had happened 
among us. 

Melmotb's Cicero^ encore— In a Note on the 
Twenty-fourth Letter, of the Third Book, he 
takfes Occafion to quote a Paffage from Plutarch^ 
and another from Monfieur Dacier, which do 
Honour to both the Authors, as well as to the 
Perfons mentioned by them ; ftamely, the ami- 
able Cornelia, and Madame Dacier. From men- 
tioning thefe two celebrated Chara&ers, Mr. 
Melmoth takes the Opportunity of paying a polite, 
and elegant Compliment to his own Lady, which 
\ ftiall give you> in his own Words* 



«< May 
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" May. I add my Suffrage to. that of this cele- 
€< brated Critic, (Dacier,) by declaring, from the 
<c fame domeftic Experience, that uncommon 
<c Knowledge, and a fuperior Undemanding* 
<c are perfectly confident with thofe more valu- 
<c able Qualities of the Heart, which conftitutc 
c< the principal Grace and Ornament of a female 
" Character." This Paflage, I am proud to lay 
hold of, is a Contradiction to the one I quoted 
to you, in my laft Letter. 1 hope he does not 
think that Souls have Sexes. 

As I am highly pleafed with every Infiance of 
conjugal Felicity, which comes within my Know- 
ledge, and as I really wifh the Happinefs of my 
own Sex, fincerely, I have one Remaik to make 
upon a Subjedr, which I don't remember ever 
to have feen touched on, except in a ludicrous 
Poem of Land/down's^ where he advifes his Mif- 
ttefs, in the Choice of her Lovers, to give the 
Preference to Poets. 

I cannot fupprefs my Artonifhment, that Wo- 
men, however fenfible, or elegant, in themfelvcs, 
fhould pay fo little Regard to thofe Qualities in 
a Hufband, as that a few Hundreds per Annum 
fhould outweigh their Worth. Vanity is certainly 
predominant, in our Sex ; but, can the Love of 
empty Shew overbalance that of folid Piaife! 
A plain rich Man may gratify his Wife in the 
firft Article : But, ah ! how wretched poor a 
Gratification mull that be, compared to the 

Senfacion 
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SenTation we feel from the Approbation of i 
Man of Senfe, Tafte, and Virtue ! who lofes 
not the Lover in the Hufband, but, by his 
Fondnefs, Attentions, and Politenefs, even ta 
Galantry, enlivens Matrimony with the trut 
Spirit of Amour \ who magnifies her every 
Speck of Merit \ who conftrues her very Foibles 
into kindred Virtues ? and, by his own Defe- 
rence, and Refpedt, teaches her Children to feel; 
for their Mother^ a Reverence even higher than 
that Ttrm can claim! Thefe Bleffings - - - 



Oh f my fair Friends t to you* who feel; I /peak: 
Let Senfe, and Virtue, be your firft Purfuit i 
Let Fortune, and her varied Train, be but as- 
Pageants to your Conqueft : Obtain the Victory 
firft i then let them follow at your Carr r or not;, 
your Triumph is fecure. 

Adieu ! my Huflband, Lover, Friend. 

Frames.. 
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LETTER CCCCXLVL 
2>;jr Harry* 

I NEVER knew a Man, who was neither * 
Knave, nor a Politician, that is to feldom. 
off his Guard as you are- Your laft Letter 
was an Exception to this. How could' you tell 
me, that Dublin was fickfy, without giving m? 
the Satisfaction to know that you were to go,, 
Tomorrow, fo ftay at Tie Farm, for a Week',.* 
or Ten Days ? How came 1 ta know this f 
youTl (ay. Your Servant was kinder than you,, 
and mentioned it in a Letter to Betty, by laft 
Fofiv 

Mr. ■ is quite welt, now, I fuppofe r by 

the Doctors not having called here, thefe two- 
Days for, otherwife,. fick* or well, he appears, 
always the fame. He ambles about the Hall,, 
takes his Pinch, of Rappee, fixes his Eyes, andi 
mimicks Thinking, as ufual. She alfo pace* 
about the Alleys of her Flower-Garden ofi 
Weeds, all Day, in Queft of Health, andt 
Appetite, to fquander away again, in late: 
Hours, and Excefs 5 and imitates Mufing,, 
without Thought, or Reflection. 



Poet* 



§54 Letters between 

Poets are Prophets.— Prior can never be faid 
to have defcribed, but to have foretold, fuch a 
Couple as this * for I think it muft have been 
impoffible that fiich a fauntering Jack, and idle 
Joan, were ever paired before. His No Charac- 
ter is made up of Indolence, Apa*by A vpAJac 
Simile : And fuch a Woman as (he I never faw, 
in my Life y (he neither rebels, coaverfea* works, 
vifits, houfewifes, coquets, intrigues, nor. pray*-* 
He has, however, one Charm, which is conftapt 
Good-Temper, d\a$, ftaoding alone, creates, a, 
Sort of bald Affection for hiip, without Efteem,: 
And (he is. fqmeticaes agreeable,. and ( engaging 
in 'her Manners j which only fervef to heighten 
one's Difgi^ft ajt her g^nef 4 Humour 

I am full, of Refentment againft.Perfons.who, 
will not faffer nje to love them !— 'Tiafo gleafant 
a Thing ! And partakes the Nature of a Moral, 
too; which renders it fp infinitely delightful! 
But 

fi I'll be revenged, and love you better for 
? c it " 

Fraweu 
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LETTER CCCCXLVH, 
fine Harry, 

I Received your extreme galant Letter. XVat 
it wrote fiom the Head, or the Heart? Thof 
latter, I am Aire of ; for your Manner* are, in 
§eneral f naturally rough, and fatirical; and if 
ttmft.be owing to fotne Biafia of Affe&ion, when- 
ever you are polite,* 

You know our Manner of reading and wri- 
ting — We both read and write for one another—* 
This Method helps, in fame Sort, to bring u» 
together, even during Abfence— We difcufs thofo 
Stjbjedh of our feparate Studies, in pur Cone- 
fpondence, which we fliould canvafs in ouf Con- 
ner fat ions. I am ftill going on with Melmotb, 
fo indulge me in a few Words more, upon the 
lame Subjetf. 

In a . Note upon the Eleventh Letter, of the 
Fifth Book, he fays " 'Tis Grange to fee hov* 
" differently the Vanity of Mankind runs, in 
" different Times, and Seafons, &V. W and in- 
ftances the Declarations of modern Authors, 
that their Works are all extempore (truck off at 
ufl.wfr dt plume* without Time, or Pains ; while 

the 

• .Th$ Letter, here hinjed a(, war feat to a Friend, and loft* 
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tie Antients picqued themfelves on the Expence 
•f Years; and Labour, which they bellowed on 
tfieir Writings. 

I confefs I think the Modems have much to 
be faid, in their Favour. There is certainly a 
Degree of Modefty, tHo 9 of Preemption, at the 
fame Time, in owning that a Work Has not 
been corredled, and revifed. SucH a Declaration 
is, in fome Sort, an Apology for its Errors, and 
Defeftsw White the Author, who fends an im- 
perfect Work, into the World, and, at the fame 
Time, acknowledges lie has followed Horad* 
Counfel, and laboured at it for nine liars, can 
only be deemed' a ftudious Blockhead, who 
pretends to impofe his tedious Dullnefs, for 
fuch it muft be, on the World; for Senfe, or 
Merit. 

Whatever 

Is gained by Labour, and is earned by Pains, 

muft be as dull as Wycherly's Writings, of whom 
that Line is chara&erirtic. Such Authors are 
only fit to be Compilers of Dictionaries ; which, 
without Difrefpedl to Mr. Jobnfon, I look upon 
to be the lowed, tho' not the leaft ufeful, of all 
literary W oiks. 

for my Part, I declare, that what little Genius 
I have, is quite in the extempore Stile. I can 
fcamper away on Pegafus, for a Stanza, or two, 
very plealanUy, to myfelf ; but I could no more 

travel 
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travel the fame Path, again and again, than I 
could have Patience to mount a managed Horfe, 
in the Riding-Houfe, and curvet it in the fame 
Spot, for three Hours together. I don't know 
but the Allufion would have been better fuited, 
had I compared fuch capreoling to the Sigh of the 
Flying-Horfe> that appears to be always in Motion, 
without ever making Way. 

Your Return, on Monday next, which you 
have given me Leave to hope, will put an End 
to this CorrefpondeMce, and we (hall then have 
the Pleaftfre of reading over the Remainder of 
this Work, together. 

Mint t 

France 
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LETTER CCCCXLVTIL 

My Dear Fanny, 

THERE is neither Convention, nor Books, 
you know, in this Houfe: But one hat 
fbme Amends made them, by being left pretty 
much to themfelves. Moft of the Mornings I 
fpend in walking, and mufmg, alone and the* 
Evenings are employed in digefting, and writing 
down, mes Reflections de Promenade* 

The Amufement of Yefterday, was an Eflay 
on the Adaption of Pleafures, which feveral 
concurring Thoughts, upon the Subject, had 
accidentally led me into. I fend you the firft 
Notes 5 and wrote out a fair Copy, this Morning, 
for The Chronicle, as Mr. Wilkie defire a Conti- 
nuance of my Correfpondence. 

Ah ESSAY 

K 

PLEASURES. 

Jn the Series of Letters, between Henry and 
Frames, there is the following Paffage— 
4< In the latter Part of the Comment, upon 
<c the i>uirh Epifile, of the Fourth Book, of 
Orrery's Jt tiny, there is a very juft Obfervation, . 

" that 
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that it is abfolutely neceffary for us to be as wary 
**- injhe Choice of our Amufements, as of our Studies. 
" Eor which Reafon, I have often thought, 

that there wanted, extremely, fuch an Office* 
** to be eft&blifherf, in all States, as a General 
" Reveller, who (hould prefcribe, and prefide 

ovjer, the Amufements, Pleafures> and Diver- 
" flops, of all Ranks, all Profoflions, and all 

AgcftofiMen, even from their childifh Year*; 
" which would certainly be an Inftitution of 

admirable Service to Mankind."-* 

This Thought has frequently occurred te me*,. 
f|nce,, when I have obferved, that, for Want of 
fome .fit Prefident of 'Pleafures, People of different 
Talks, Paflions, Capacities, and Ages, have 
been, promifcuoufly hurrying after the fame 
Eurfuits of Entertainments, carried away by 
the. meer Vogue of Fafhion, more than the 
Xpipulfes of their owci Geniuf. 

fjrom the Deficiency of a right Education, if F 
may. fo fpeak, in this very material Article, I J 
bav£ known an affluent Fortune to become at* 
Incumbrance, a Difpofition to Gayety lead to 
IDullpefs, and a focial Temper betray to Vice* 
Kor. Want of proper Directions, in this particu* 
tgr* I have feen one Man yawning at a Comedy, 
'till he has. cracked his. Jaws, while- his next 
Neighbour has been laughing, 'till he has bur& 

* hi* 

i 

* Lttter CLXXIII* Second Edition, iaft Paragraph but ontv 
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his Sides. I have known People fatigued witfc 
Plcafure, and fated without Enjoyment; and then, 
according to the ftill greater Miftake of di&p- 
pointed Minds, not knowing how to fill up the 
Meafure of their Time, betake thcmfelvci to 
Drunkennefs, and Debauchery. 

There is a great Variety among the brute 
Creation ; even thofe of the fame Species* dif- 
fering from each other, as much as from Ani- 
mals of another Genus. To inftance, in Dogs— 
The Foxhound, the Beagle, the Greyhound, 
the Setter, the Spaniel, the Water-Dog, the 
Terrier, have moftly their diftinft Obje&j 
and, even where the Quarry is the fame, the 
Method of Purfuit, in each, is different ; and, 
agreeable to this Diftindtion, Sportfmen make 
Ufe of various Methods of training up thefe 
feveral Animal 5, 

There are as feparate Natures, and Geniufet, 
among Mankind-— But Preceptors do not pay 
the fame Attention to their Charge, that Huntf- 
men do. There is an equal Courfe of Studies, 
dictated to unequal Capacities : And, with re- 
gard to the dangerous and important Article of 
Entertainments and Pleafures, the helplefs Pupils- 
are left to Chance, to pick them up from the 
common Route % without Choice, AObrtaient, 
or Adaption. 



1 
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I would therefore advife the Piqjeclion of a 
certain -Scab of Pleafures, graduated according to 
the different Degrees of Vigour, Senfe, Tafte, 
Education, .and Intellect, from the lowed State 
of Activity, and Reafon, to the higheft Excel- 
lence of liberal Accomplifliment; which I would 
do, by rating the human Powers of Body, and 
Mind, at a certain aflumed Number ; fuppofe 
Forty ; which I Would divide into as many Por- 
tions as (hould be contained in that Number ; 
and, to each Gradation on the Scale, . I would 
apportion proper Recreations, Amufements, and 
Pleafures, giving Athletics the Lead, in this Pro- 
greffion, as the loweft Degrees, beginning with 
Scutch-Hop, Foot-Ball, Cricfet, Tennis, Wrejlling, 
Fencings Hunting* &c. proceeding next to Shews* 
and Speclacles, commencing with You JhaU fee, 
wbat you /hall fee, Sadler's Wells, the Machinery 
and Grimace of Pantpmines, with the gaudy 
Scenery of Puppet- Shews, and Operas. 

Then the Scale Ihould rife, by Degrees, to 
Mufici, and Dancing ; thence to the Sock, 2nd 
Bujitin ; crowning the Apex with fecial Friend- 
fliip, exercifed in claffic and philofophic Con- 
verfe—Dulce Sodolitium ! as Martial (tiles it, or 
Gonvivium* liberale, according to fome other 
Writer for, as Gcero obferVes, upon this latter 

Expreffion* 

• Comrivium, from t**viwrt, to Hf€ together. CUn§ Oftfeft 
fflkis Latin'Ttrm, for aBtf^uct, to tkc Gr«k ©•€, tvj*«irHh ©• 
a Driftkiaf-Bout* 
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Expreflion, 'tis In a Communication of this 
Scrt, that Life is moft truly enjoyed — O Nofies, 
Ccenaque Deum ! 

Befides the Subje&s of tfaefe Departments, 
there would frequently occur fome miferabte 
Examples of Perfbns, too unwieldy, or infirm, 
Co take the Diverfion of country Sports, or rural 
Recreations ; totally unbilled in the liberal Arts, 
or Exercifes, and alfo incapable of the Advan- 
tages or Amufements of Converfation, or Litera- 
ture. Thefe, being an anomalous Clafs of 
uneducated Gentry, not marked upon any one 
Degree of the Scale, I would appropriate fuch 
Pleafures and Enjoyments to, as are likewife 
out of the Series of my" purpofed Revels j 
namely, Cards, and good Chear, Epubtions, Cm- 
potations, not convivial Joys. 

But, to "confider this Topic, in a higher 
Light. The Atbtniam had fuch a Senfe of the 
great Efficacy of national Sports, with Regard 
to the Manners and Morals of a People, that 
they firft put the Theatre under proper Regu- 
lations, and then appropriated a Confiderabfe 
Fund, fo peculiarly to it, that they made it 
Death, by an exprefs Law* for any Member 
of the Commonwealth, to propofe the Alie- 
nation of that Revenue, even on the moft 
preffing Exigencies of the State. 



The 
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The Tremb* who feem to have ftudted human 
* Nature with more Attention, than any 6ther of 
-the European Nations, pay a particular Compli- 
ment to Manners* by (tiling them les petites Mo- 
rales'* but this Expreflion falls fliort of my Opi- 
nion, in this Matter ; for, as all Politenefs owes 
its Merit 'to an Implication of • the more philo- 
fophic Moral, I fhould rather chufe to denomi- 
nate Good-Breeding les perfeftes Morales. Virtue 
is like Coin, to hich Morals give the Weight, 
but Manners the Stamp* that makes it current. 

Morals are taught in Schools; Manners afe 
-only to^be teamed in the World : And as, upon* 
that gr*at Theatre* Pleafure has the moil power- 
ful Effect upon the Mind, a judicious Regula- 
tion and Adaption, of this ruling Paffion, and 
governing Principle, is abfolutely neceflfary to- 
ward the Accompliftiment of a liberal Education. 

Politenefs not only adds a Zeft to the moft 
refined Pleafures, but gives a Relifli even to the 
mod fenfual Enjoyments ; and I have conceived 
an advantageous Opinion of the Good-Breeding 
of the Romans* from the galant Addrefs of 
Horace* Catullus* Tibullus* Propertius* and many 
. others of the Clafficks, which may be obferved 
in their Writings, even to their Filles de Joye. 

I remember a Friend of mine, who had a 
certain Delicacy in all his Pleafures, happened 
once to have an Engagement with a Lady of 
fome Condition, but of remi/s Chajity* and told 

me 
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me he had quitted her, becaufe (he ufed often 
to difguft him, by hinting at her former Amours; 
and concluded, with this Expreffion— " In fome 
" Things there is a Pleafufe in deceiving one's 
" Self— I ufed always to addrefs her with the 
" Referve of a Lover, but (he would ftill anfwer 
" me with the Franknefs of a Courtefan. My 
" Morals are free enough for a Ruelk y but my 
" Manners not grofs enough for a Bagnio" 

I do not defign, by mentioning fuch a SubjeA, 
to give the leaft Encouragement to a profligate 
Courfe of Life — I mean only, to hint, that, 
tho' Men (hould happen to be Libertines fome- 
times, they ought always to conduit themfelves 
with fuch Delicacy, even in their raoft aban- 
doned Pleafures, as that, when they (hall become 
reformed in Morals, they may not continue ftill 
debauched in Manners. 

R. G. 
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LETTER CCCCXLIX. 

Dear Fanny, 

YOUR Approbation has encouraged me— 
I not only write to you y but for you. 
Whenever Lejther write, or fpeak, I wifli for 
no other Eyes, or Ears, but your's. Your Let- 
ter has induced me to cany on the fame polite 
Subjedl with my laft, in the inclofed 

ESSAY 

© N 

ENTERTAINMENT. 

7Lfdrcus VarrOy in a Treatife of the Difpofitiott 
and Order of an elegant Banquet, the 
Choice, Condition, and Qualities of the Guefts, 
begins firft with their Number, which he fays 
fhould not be lefs than the Graces^ nor more than 
the Mufes. They ought not to be many, that 
every Perfon may have his Turn to fpeak, as 
well as to hear. A large Company is fubjeft to 
Noife, and Confufion ; and a Number of Equals 
cannot be reftraine d within the Bounds of De- 
cency and Refpeft, toward each other. 



N 
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Four Things, he fays, are requifite toward 
an elegant Entertainment.— The Guefts muft be 
of fome Quality, well-bred, and well-dreffed : 
The Place retired from public View, and all 
Difturbances of Paffengers, or Bufineft, where 
the Company may hear nothing, bat what pro- 
ceeds from themfelves : The Time convenient, ' 
neither too late, nor too early; for an early Sup- 
per* follows too foon upon Dinner, and a late 
one breaks in upon our Hours of Reft, as well 
as the Bufinefs of the next Day : The Apartment, 
Attendants, and whole Apparatus for the Feaft, 
rather neat, than fine; elegant, than rich; and 
the Entertainment fuch as the Invited may afford, 
each in their Turns. 

The Company (hould not be great Talkers, 
nor too fiicnt ; but ingenious Perfons, knowing 
when to fpeak, and when to liften ; rather face- 
tious, and witty, than argumentative, or rheto- 
rical. Eloquence is proper for a Senate, and 
Difputation may be neceffary at the Bar; but a 
more concife Expieffion, and quicker Repartee, 
are fitter Tatents for familiar Converfe. 

The Guefts (hould neither be all old, nor all 
young Men ; for the one talk of nothing but 
former Times, laudator tempvris a£ti\ and the 
other only fpeak of prefent Debauches, or 

Amours* 



* The chief Mca^, among the Romans, was their Supper ; and 
all their Banquets, or Entertainments, were made at Night. 
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Amours. Upon fuch Meetings, the did ftfould 
fcfiume an Air of Youth, afrd the young ought 
-to comport themfelVes With a pro tempore Gravity ; 
which wHl bring the Extremes to meet, fn an 
liappy and focisrl Medium. A pferfeft Company 
tfiould be like a Concert of Mafic, where the 
Thirds, Fifths, and Eights, form the Harmony 
together. 

Stories (hoold rarely introduced, becaufe 
they prevent the Freedom of Conversion too 
long, and may occafion Difguft, three feveral 
Ways— By being tedious, common, or ill told. 
The Difcdurfe ought never to torn upon Politics, 
private Concerns, or Subjects in Which any of 
the Company is at ail intererfed ; for People arc 
apt to argue about fuch Matters With forticwhat 
'more Eaineftnefs, and Warmth, than may Be 
•confident with the Mirth and Cheaifulnefs that 
is chiefly meant to be enjoyed, .in fuch Societies, 
where nothing (ho&ld be fpoken of, but fuch 
frteafing and improving Topics* as -'Beauty, 
Fainting, Mufic, Poetry, or the Antient and 
Modern Writers'. By* which charming 1 Themes 
we may both exercife and exalt our Genius, iff- 
ftead of pulling and ftrainfag the Mind with 
obftrufe Pofitions, or contentious Argument*, 
which arifc frequently from an Affedation of 
fuperior Knowledge, and is rhe wot ft Effefl, as 
well as the fureft Sign* df*Sd£Sufficiertcy. Such 
N 2 Perfons 

■ * 
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Perfon8 often conclude themfelves in the Right, 
becaufe others chufe. to fpare themfelves the idle 
Trouble of proving them in the Wrong ; which 
is an Acquiefcence that their opinionated Obfti- 
nacy exadts from modeft Senfe, and not any 
Manner of Compliment to their vain Under- 
Handing. 

To conclude, every Gueft ought to be left 
at Liberty, both in Wine, as well as Meat; 
for it is among Men, as among Horfes, the 
Biidle is requiied to fome, and the Spur to 
others. 

Here Varro feems to have made a falfe Alia- 
fion ; for the leaving every Body to their Liber- 
ty, is an odd Way of refraining and /purring 
People. But the obvious Senfe of this Paffage, 
like many of the antient Writings, is different 
fiom the true Spirit of the Compofition. What 
he means, is, that, as every Man knows what 
Pitch a rees beft with his own Genius, and 
Conftitution, he (hould be left to his Option, 
either to ufe a free, or moderate Glafs, accord- 
ing as his own Judgment or Expeiience may 
diieft. 

There is a great .deal of Propriety, and Deli- 
cacy, in thefe Sentiments of Varro ; which I 
have rather paraphrafed, than tranflated, by 
Way of Supplement to my Effay on PUafura^ 
becaufe they relate to die higheft Gradation 

marked 
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marked upon the Scale, there dcicribed, and clofe 
with a Maxim, which I fhould be pleafed to le- 
commend to the Attention of our modern World. 
From what giofs Miftake can it pofiibly arife, 
that to force a Perfon to an Excels of Liquor, 
(hall be deemed the higheft Point of Hofpitahty, 
while the retraining him from over heating him- 
felf, in any other Exercife, is accounted among 
the Kindnefies of a Fiiend ! Tollite barkvum 
morem — But it would be treating my Readeis 
like drunken Men, to purfue fo obvious an 
-Argument farther. 

R. G. 
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LETTER CCCCL, 
dear Fanny, 

THE fame Train of Thought ftill preflfc 
upon me, and I fhall once more attempt; 
to throw, fpme Reflexions together, upon a* 
Subject of the fame, or rather higher Delicacy,, 
betides being infinitely more home-felt, and in r 
terefting, than either of the former Topics, ia. 

Ah \ S. S 4k Y, 

W E D L O C K. 

As Ihave a juft Honour for the truly, rational 
and virtuous State of Matrimony, which, K 
to confider meerly as a political Inftitution, I 
look upon to be the beft Scheme for Morals,, 
Pofterity, and mutual Hflppinefs, that could, 
poffibly be contrived, I (hall, by Way of Com- 
parifon between a married, and a libertine Life,, 
fhew the Advantages that a Miftrefs has over a, 
Wife, not with the leaft Defign of giving a Pre- 
fetence to the former, but by Way of affirting 
the letter to frame certain Rules fox her own 
fafe Conduct, through this State of Trial, and. 
Probation, 
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Men have often been faid to be fonder, and 
more under the Influence of Miftrefles, than- 
of Wives; and, in geneial, I believe this Ofr. 
fervation to be true, for the following Reafons : 

Men are apt to flatter themfelves that Women: 
feldom facrifice their Chaftiry, except to Love r 
alone, and fo become the fond Dupes of their 
too credulous Vanity. 

The Lover's Stay is (hort; he leaves his Mif- 
trefs with Regret, which urges quick Returm 
Their whole Time is pafled in meeting and 
parting Intervals* the tendered Moments of * 
Lover's Life. She fond, and he grateful, mu- 
tually conferring and returning Obligations, the 
ftrongeft Cement of endearing Affedions. No 
jpint Property, or common Intereft between 
them, from, whence domeftic Strife too oft 
arifes. The Part a Miftrefs has to aft, is (hort j 
fo that lefs Merit and Addrefs may enable her to 
perform it with Applaufe. The Miftrefs exhibits 
herfelf only on the Stage* the Wife is feen in the 
Green-Room. She adjufts her Drefs* Looks, and 
Behaviour, for the appointed Hour. A Watch 
may go very well, for an Evening, that might 
lofe Time, in the whole Day.. A Miflrefs leflena 
her Power as (he approaches to a Wife. A Per- 
fon once told me, that he had quitted one, whom 
he was even then fond of, becaqfe (he had be- 
come, fo interfering, and domineering, that he* 
N 4> began 
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began to find no Difference between her, and a 
Wife— except the Sin of Fornication. 

In fhort, the CEconomy of Matrimony, on 
the Wife's Part, fhould be to imitate the Man- 
ners of a Miftrefs, in order to preferve her Em- 
pire. A Friend of mine, freaking to me one 
Day, about his Wife, aflured me that (he was 
fo much unlike one, in every Particular, fave 
Modefty, and CEconomy, that if a Law fhould 
happen to be framed, to abolifh Marriage, he 
would court her again, for a Miftrefs. 

On the other Hand, Hufbands fhould be alio 
careful to keep up a Spirit of Galantry, toward 
their Wives, in order to preferve, on be?h Sides, 
that elegant Band of Union, Politenefs and fond 
Senfations. They fhould avoid that carelefs and 
flovenly Air, which Men are too apt to degene- 
rate into after Marriage. They fhould even d.efs 
for them, with as much Attention, as when they 
were Loveis, ccmis in uxcrem ; for Chaftity is no 
Piefeivative againft Dif^uft; and, though Viitue 
alone may infure the Fidelity of a Wife, it muft 
be the Hufband's Merits that can retain her Af- 
fections. How unfpirtted,^ how indelicate an 
Obligation, is Duty fole ! But, united with Af- 
fection, the Marriage-Knot, like the double 
fies m Mutic, fuperadds a briiker Spirit to the 
Conceit. 
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The ancient Romans had fo refined a Senti- 
ment, with Regard to this Point, that they inter- 
dicted Donations of Eftates, between Man and 
Wife, in order to prevent their Affections from 
degenerating into Obligation, or being influenced 
by lei's free, or generous Principles, than mutual 
Tendernefs, and precordial Simpathy. 

Study, a Wife is an Object worthy of Us 
pctits Joins, as well as of the greater Duties ; 
and it is by thefe teller Affiduities, conftant At- 
tentions, and little Offices, tho' all trifling in 
themfelves, that. a fincere Paflion manifefts itfelf, 
more than by the higheft Ads of Liberality, and 
Kindnefsj for Love, contrary to every other* 
Pailion, (hews itfelf more in fmall Things, than 
in great ones. 

Whenever Perfons begin to betray an Indif- 
feience towaid thefe fmalier Cares, one may 
venture to pronounce that their Attachment will 
not long furvive; for this delicate Sentiment, 
likeChaftity, is forfeited totally by the firft Slip. 
It is Religion ; a Fa.luie, in the flighteft Branch, 
is a Breach of the Whole; and injured in the 
mod diftant Part, like Achilles, wounded in tho 
Heel, it languilhes — it expires. 

In fine, I (hall conclude thefe Reflections, 
wiih this admirable Advice of St. Paul — Let tbofe 
wiia are married, live as thofe who are not. 
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This Paper may be confidered as & proper 
Sequel to my two former EfTays, on PUafure r 
and Entertainment j for, as far as the focial Com- 
merce of Fi iendfliip excels all the other Enjoy- 
ments graduated on the Scale* by (o much,— by 
infinitely more, — is that tranfeended, by the 
chafte Elite of conjugal Connexions; which* 
like the Union of Soul and Body, is a mutual 
Solace, an interchangeable Support, in this Life;, 
and, like that roiftic Context, aifo, a juft De» 
portment therein affords, moreover, the fureft 
Earned, and moft enlivening Hope, of Happinefr 
hereafter* 

Felices ter, $t amfJtus p 

£>uos irrupta tenet copula; mc n.aSs 

Divulfus fuerimomis+ 
Suprtena tit i us folvet amor die. 
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LETTER CCCCLL. 
My dear Harry* 

i 

I A M charmed with both your Eflays, as well? 
as the former; but more particularly with* 
die laft. Tbe Hints in it are well worth the At- 
tention of all Women,, who would keep alive the* 
veftal Warmth of a married State, But, what 
pleafed me moft, was your concluding the Wri- 
ting with the very Motto you had prefixed to* 
The Strits. Shall 1 flatter myfetf:? Yes, i will ^ 
for this I have a. natural Right to, at leafly 
whether J defei ve the Compliment, or no, 

I had fele<fted three ftrikitig Paffages, from; 
your f/w, when I had' the Manufcript, andi 
wrote them down in my Pocket-Book. They 
might be formed mto proper Paragraphs, here,, 
and I (halt therefore fend you a Cof>y of them,,, 
in this Letter ; and for a further Reafon too,, 
that the only Way I can poffibly equal your 
Writing,, is by tranfciibmg your own Thoughts, 
and Exprdfion. 

" Oh ! my dear Careiw ! cried he out, in a 
«* Rapture, there is fomewhat in the rich Endow*- 
u ment of a chafte Woman's Love, which ejc-. 
*' ceeds all human Blifs.— How ..low is Ambition*. 
w * how. poor ar£ Riches, how infipid is Pleafure,. 
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" when void of this enlivening Spirit ! Love 
•* cannot be deemed a diftinct Paflion, but 
44 rather the informing Soul of every other 
" Sentiment, or Affe&ion, in the human 
44 Bieaft. It refrefhes Labour, relieves Care, 
44 and gives Enjoyment to PolTeflion. It not 
44 only infpirits our Moral, but even Religion is 
44 but cold Philofophy without it."* 

44 The Pleafures I enjoyed, in my new State 
44 of Life, a:e not to be imagined, but by one 
" who has had the Happinefs both to love, 
44 efteem, and poflfefs a Woman of Senfe, 
44 Beauty, and Virtue. I was then fenfible, for 
44 the fit ft Time of my Life, of a certain folid 
44 and permanent Joy ; for the Happinefs of 
44 Marriage, like the Intereft of Money, arifes 
" from a regular and eftablifhed Fund.— Liber- 
44 tines fquander the Principal, and fo become 
44 Bankrupts.*^ 

44 For, oh ! I loved her to the laft Moment 
" of her Exiftence, with tenfold the Ardour 
44 with which I firft received her virgin Sacrifice 
44 to my longing Arms. For, where true vir- 
44 tuous Paflion is, the Torch of Hymen but 
44 finges the Wings of Cupid, and anneals his 
44 Arrows."J 

* Chapter XLII. Third Paragraph. 

•f Chapter XLV. Fourth Paragraph. 

X Chapter JL1II. latter Part of the %cond Paragraph. 
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You defeive a Statue, with the Torch of 
Hymen in your Hand, to be erefled to you, 
for thefe three Paragraphs and I would have 
the Paflages inferibed on the Pedeftal. Indeed. I 
do not know any Perfon, who has done more 
Honour to this happy State, both by their Life, 
and Writings, than yourfelf ; and my deareft 
Harry has quelled one female Vice in his frail 
Fanny ^ by placing her above the Temptation of 
envying any other Woman alive. 

Adieu ! my Hymen, 

Frances. 



LETTER 
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LETTER CCCCLIL 
Hfy dearFANVY, 

I Received your flattering Letter, your fofy 
your Decree* or Apotheofi^ for my Exaltation. 
Nay, there is fomething more generous, in yoar 
^Compliment, even than all this, according to 
i Congreve > s Jeu de Mot** 

" For, to forget what wfe beftow, 
44 Befpeaks a noble Mind." 

You really feem to forget that the whole 
Merit, of the fecond Paragraph quoted in your 
laft Letter, confifts in the Simile, and that this 
is entirely your own. You threw it out, fome 
Years ago, in a general Converfation upon this 
Subjetf ; and, though it (truck me at the Time, 
I never recolle&ed it fince, 'till it happened to 
occur to my Mind, when I was vviiting the Paf- 
fage where I have introduced it. I thought it no 
Plagiarifm, to borrow from you— When (hall I 
be able to pay ? But our Stock of Wit, as well 
as Property, i s the Common of Tivo*— And who 
can determine whofe Thought it is, 

" Where Words meet Words, e'er from 

the Lips they part, 
" And each warm Wifh fprings mutual 
" from the Heart ?" 

However, 
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However, I fhall always be fo far honeft, at 
to own the Debt, at lcaft, tho' I cannot pay it$ 
and (hall therefore acknowledge to the Publick* 
when I print The Triumvirate*, that the Poem, in 
Chapter XXXVIII. the other, in the XLVth 
Chapter, and the pathetic Soliloquy, in Chapter 
J -IV. were all wrote by you, not to embellifh 
this Work, but long before thrown out, upon 
Feelings of your own, and occafionally intro- 
•duced here, and that very fairly too, without 
any Plagiarifm at all, as I fhall be ever proud to 
acknowledge, that I drew the amiable Character 
of Mrs. Andrews, to whom thefc Writings are 
imputed, from yourfelf. 

There is another Particular, too, that I fhall 
ftill be more proud to publifh to the Woild; 
which is> that the very Day after you had written 
the laft of thefe Papers, the Duke and Duchefs 
of Bedford, to whom Diftrefs alone is fufficient 
Merir, without any other Recommendation than 
our Story, hinted at in The Series, had provided 
us with, mod generoufly and dilintereftedly took 
us both under their Patronage and Protection. It 
were, furely, a Plagiarifm of the mod criminal 
Nature, a Tt)eft in Gratitude, not to acknowledge 
the Obligations we owe to Humanity, Bene- 
volence, or Liberality. This is the only Way 
we can repay fuch Debts 5 which has this happy 
Effecl, at the fame Time, to leflen the Weight* 
without weakening the Senfe of them. 

TV* 
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•* The grateful Mind,' by owing, owes not, 
44 But (lands, at once, indebted, and difcharged." 

Adieu ! my Frances. 

Henry. 



The End of the Third Volume. 



A 7 . B. The Note, purpofeJ in this Letter, *as not Infer ted in 
Tb" Triumvirate, bectufe the Author did cot put his Name to 
tic Book. 
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